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e Fit: hath gathe- 
red into one, what 
. F * fancic had ſcattered in 

many looſe papers. 
PSs ro write this, love 
ſtole ſome houres 
from buſinẽ ſſe, and my more ſerious 
ſtudy. For though Poetry may 
challenge if not priority, yer equa- 
lity with the beſt Sciences, both tor 
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antiquity and worth; I never ſet 
ſo high a rate upon it, as to give my 
ſelfe entirely up to its deyotion. It 
hath too muchayre, and (if without 
offence to our next tranſmarine 
neighbonr,) wantons too mnch ac- 
cording to the French garbe. And 
when it is wholly imployed in the 
ſoft ſtraines of love, his ſoule who 


entertaines it, loſeth much of that 


ſtrength which ſhould confirme him 
man. The nerves of judgement are 
weakned moſt by its dalliznce, and 
when woman, (1 meane onely as ſhe 
is externally faire) is the ſupreme 
object of wit, we ſoone degenerate 


into cffeminacy. For the religion of 


fancic declines into a mad ſuperſtiti. 
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ſer on, when it adores that Idoll which 
ny is not ſecure from age and ſickneſle. 
le Of ſuch heathens, our times afford 
* us a pittyed multitude, who can 
ne give no nobler teſtimony of twent 

* yeares imployment, then ſome looſe 
nd coppies of luſt happily expreſt. Yet 
— the ſe the common people of wir 

| 


blow up with their breath of praiſe, 
at and honour with the Sacred name of 


* Pocts: To which as 1 belceve the 

re | can never have any juſt claime, ſo 
d ſhall I not dare by. this eſſay to lay 
10 any title, ſince more ſweate and oyle 
= he muſt ſpend, who ſhall arrogate ſo 
— excellent an attribute. Vet if the in. 
f | nocency of a chaſte Muſe ſhall bee 


* more acceptable, and weigh heavier 
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in the ballance of eſteeme, than a 
fame, begot in adultery of ſtudy; l 
doubt I ſhall leave them no hope of 
competition. For how unhappie ſo- 
ever 1 may be inthe clocution, I am 
ſure the Theame is worthy enough. 
In all thoſe flames in which I burnt, 
I never ſelt a wanton hate, nor was 
my invention ever ſiniſter from the 
ſtraite way of chaſtity. And when 
love builds upon that rocke, it may 
ſatcly contemne the battery of the 
waves, and threatnings of the wind. 
Since time, that males a mockety of 
the firmeſt ſtructures ſhall it ſelte 
be rutnated, before that be demo- 
licht. Thus was che found tion layd. 
And though my eye in its ſurvey, 
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na was ſatisfied, even to curioſity, yet 
z L did not my ſearch reſt there. The 


of Alabaſter, Ivory, Porphir, let, that 
ſo- | lentanadmirable beauty to the out- 
im ward building, entertained me with 
zu. but a halfe pleaſure, fince they ſtood 
nt, there onely to make ſport for ruine, 
vas But when my ſoule grew N 
he with the owner of that manſion; 1 


en & {ound that Oratory' was dombe 

N when it began to ſpeake her, and 
he wonder ( which muſt neceflarily ; 
d. | ſc ize the beſt at that time; a lethar- 


of gie, that dulled too much the facul- 
lte tics of the minde, one ly fit to buſie 
0+ themſelves in diſcourſing her per- 
d. feQions, Wiſdome, encounter d 
y, | there, chat could not ſpend it ſelfe 


ſince 
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ſince it affected lence, attentive 
onely to inſtructions, as if all her 
ſences had beene contraded into 
hearing : Innocencic, ſo not vitiated 
by converſation with the world, that 
the ſubtile witted of her ſex, would 
have tearm'd it ignorance: Wit, 
which ſeated it ſelte moſt in the ap- | 
| 


— —— —— * . | 


prehenſion, and if not inforc'e by 
good manners, would ſcarce have 

ain'd the name of affability. Mo- 

eſty, ſotimorous, that it repteſen- 
ted a befieg'd Citty, ſtanding watch- 
fully upon herguard, ſtrongeſt inthe 
loyalty to her Prince. Ina word, all 
thoſe vertues which ſhould reſtore | 
woman to her primitive ſtate of ö 
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beauty, fully adorn'd ber. But I ſhall 
be cenſux d, in labouring to come 
nigh the truth, guilty ot an indiſcreet 
Rhetoricke. However ſuch I fancied 
her, for to ſay ſhee is, or was ſuch, 
were to play the Merchant, and 
boaſt roo much the value of a 
lewell I poſſeſſe, but have no minde 
to part with. And though lappeare 
ro ſtrive againſt the ſtreame of beſt: 
wits, in erectii g the ſelfe ſame Altar 
both to chaſtity nd love; I will fo 
once adventure to doe well, without 
a preſident. Nor it my _ friend. 
queſtion ſuperciliouſly the ſetting 
forth of theſe Poems, will 1 excule 
my ſelfe (though juſtly perhaps I 
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might) that importunity prevail'd, 
and cleere judgements advis de This 
onely | dare ſay, that if they are not 
ſtrangled with envie of the preſent, 
they may happily live in the not di- 
flike of tuture times. For then partia= | 
lity ceaſeth, and vertue is without the 
idolarry of her clients, cſteemed { 

worthy honour, Nothing new is tree 
from detraction, and when Princes 

alter cuſtomes even heavie tothe ſub- 
ject, beſt ordinances are interpteted | 
Sgganovations, Had I flept in the ſi- 
| 


lence of my acquaintance, and affe- 
Qed no ſtudy beyond that which the 
cbaſe or field allowes, Poetry had 
thenbecne no ſcandall upon me, and 
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the love of learning no ſuſpition of 
i husbandry. But what malice, be- 
got in the Country upon ignorance, 
or in the City upon Criticiſme, ſhall 
| Prepare againſt me, 12m armed to 
;' endure. For as the face of vertue 
{ lookesfaire without the adultery of 

Art, ſo fame needes no ayde from 

rumour to ſtrengthen her ſelfe. If 
þ theſelines want that ccurtſhip, (l will 
| not ſay flattery) which inſinuates it 


ſelfe imo the favour of great men, 
beſt; they partaie of my modeſty: 
If Satyce rowin applauſe withthe 
envious multitude they expreſſe my 
| content, which maliceth none, the 
. fruitionof chat, they eſtecme happie. 
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And it not rdb indulgent to what is 
my owne; | thinke even theſe verſes 
will have that proportion in the 
worlds opinion, that heaven hath 


allotted me in fortune; not ſo high, as 


to be wondred at, nor ſo low as to be 
comemned. 
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's Jo his beſt friend and Kinſman 
* Milllam Habington, Eſquire. 


15. Or in the fulence of content and lore 
Of private ſwects ought thy Maſe charme n0 more 
Thes thy Caſtara's care. 'T' were wrong /ach gold 
| Shou'd not like Miner, (Poore nam d 19 thh) bi bold 
2 a publike joy, Who ber refiraine, 
Male a cloſe priſbuer of a Soveraigne, 
j Jalarge ber then to triumph. hie m_ 
Such worth is beguty, ſuch deſert in thee, 
+. Sach matualt flames bet weene you h rh, as ſhow 
How chiſtiuy, 1hoagh ye the love can glow, 
| Tet fand a Virgin: How that ſull content 
Py vertu is to ſouler united, lent, 
Whe>proves all wialth is pooere.all honoars are 
4 But empty tit cu R ſ# power but care, 
That quits nit co. Tet Heaven to Fertae hind, 
Hath given yo: pienty t Het a wrode 
Tan tene, but te aer. Fo beyond your Hate 
M.y oe aproader ,not haf ir Fae, | 
I H rite not this in hope t nc, on fame, | 
A+ * Or adita greater ure to your name, | 
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Bright in it ſeſe enough. We two art t 

To ih World, as to our felder, to be but one 

In bleed as ſtudy : And my careful love 

Did etc action worth my name, af prove. 
Which ſert 4 not thee. Nor did we ere eonlend, 
But who ſhould be he patiirue of a friend, 

I ho read thee, praiſe thy fancie, and admire 

T hee bur wing with fo high and pure à fre. 

Ars reaches beaven it , But I whohnow 
Thy ſoule relig/om to ber ends , where grow 

No by art or cuſfome, boldly can 

Stile thee more than good Pogt, 4 good man. 
Then let thy tempiet ſhake of val. ar hayes, 

TV bef? built an Altar wich en 5 &y prove; 
Ando the feith of after tine commends 

Tee the beſt paire of lovers, w of friends, 
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575 rene of Loye can covet; 
+ 1 and the onely white, at which 
| he ſpootr/ b arrower, wor 


= - 22 — D \ * his dime * woble, can 

e ever hit upon repentance, 
She i chaſte, for the devill enters the Idol 
and gives the Oracle, when wantonnefſe poſe 
fe ſetb beanty, and wit maintaines it lam ful. 
She in 4s faire at Nature intended her, helpt 
perhaps to amore pleaſing grate by the [Tweets . 
nefſe of education, not * the ſlight of Art. 
She is young, for a woman paſt Je delicacie 
of her firing, may well move by dertue to 
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reſpect, 
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reſp̃ett, never by beauty to affettion, Shee 
i innocent even from the knowledge of 
ſe1-ne, for vice i too ffrong to be wraftled 
with , and gives her frailty the foyle, She 
» wot prowde, though the amor one youth 
interpret her modeſtie to that ſence; but 
in her vertne weares ſo much Majeſtic, 
Inſt dares not rebell, nor thenugh mas 
© qued, under the pretence of love, capi- 
| tulate with her, She entertaines not ce. 
| ry parley offer'd, although the Arti- 
| SE 1247 ber — advice } 
and her owne feares reſiraine hey, and wo- 
man never owed ruine to too much cantion, 
She glories not in the plurality of ſervants, 
a multitude of adorers heaven can onely 
challeng ; and jt i impiene in ber weake- 
. neſſe to deſere ſmperſtition from many, She 
is deafe to the whifþers of love, and even on 
the marriage houre can breaks off, without | 
the leafh{uſpition of ſcandall, to the former 
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liberty of her carriage, She avoydes a too 
neere converſation with man, like the 
Parthian overcomes by flight. Her lan. 
guage is not 5 but appoſit, and ſb had 
rather ſuffer the reproach of bring dull com- 
any, than have the title of Witty, with that 
of Bold and Warton, In ber carriage ſhe 
is ſober, and thinkgs her youth expreſſeth 
life enough, without the giddy motion, faſhi- 
on of late hath taken wp, She danceth to 
the beſt applauſe but drater not on the vani- 
ty of it, mar licenceth an irregular meeting 
to vaunt the levity of ber * She ſongs, 
but not perpetua dy, for for K et, ſilence 
in woman is the miſt peyſwalling oratory, 
She never arritꝰ d to ſo much Led, 
with man as to know the demunitive of bis 
name, aud call bim by it; and ſhe tan ſhow 4 
competent favour: without yeelding her 
hand to his gripe, Shee never wnder- 


Foa tie language of 4 kiſſe, but at ſalutati« 
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on, ver dures the Courtier uſe ſo much of his 
prattiſed impudence as to offer the rape of 
i it from her ; beeanſe chaftity bath write it 
| unlamfull, and ber behaviour proclaimes it ſhe n 
4 unwelcome, She it never ſad, and yet not 9008 
jigeiſt; her conſcience is cleere from gulli, « fre 
= that ſecures her from ſorrow, $82 
N not ont in love with poetry, becauſe 
| it [oftens the 7 roo m 2577 love _ 
he thes the harmony in the Compiſition; aud 
the brave examples of vertus celebrated 
it, ſhe propoſeth to her imitation, She | * 
it mot vine in the hiſtory of her ga kindred 
acquaintance; fines uertue is often tenant 
>a cottage, and familiarity with greatuefſe 
(if worth be nt tranſtendant above the bi- 
tle) is but 4 glorious ſervitude, fooles one} 
22 te ſuffer, She is not a 
be prait d, and get values death beneath infa- 
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my, eAnd le conclude, (though the next 
finod of Ladies condemne this character as au 
herefie broacht by 4 Preciſian) that onely 
ſhe who hath as great 4 ſhare in vertue à in 
beauty, deſerves a noble love to ſerve her, and | 


« free Poeſie to ſpeake her. 
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ANT AXE LEACH ICH He 
To CasSTARA, 


AS acrifice. 


E T the chaſte Phoenix from the flowry 
Eſt, 
Bring the ſweete treaſure of her perfum'd 
neſt 
As incenſe to this Altar.where the name 
Of my Cat grav'd by th hand of fame, 
Let purer Vit aint, to redeeme the aire 
From looſe infection, bring thei zealcus prayer, 
T'alliſt at this great feaſt: where they (hall ſee, 
What rites Love offers up to Chaſtity. 
Let all che amorous Youth, whaſc faire deſue 
Felt never warmth but from a noble fue, 
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ö | Bring hither th ir bright flames: which hee ſhall 
7 As 1 apers xt about Caſtarg's ſhrine, ſhine WW 
Whilc I tt e Pi ieſt, my untam d heart, ſurpriſe, | 
1 aud iu this Temple mał't ker ſacrifice, 
F f A 
| 0+$0040000$$0$00$+$$0+0 
F 
' To CastARA, . 
| Praying. - 
% 1 
Saw caſlara pray, and from the skie, 1 
A winged legion of bright Angel ſſie } F 
To catch his vow¾es, for feare her V rg1n prayer, 
Might chance ro mingle with impurer aire, | 


To vulgar eycs,the lacted truth ] write, | 
May ſeeme a fancie, But the Eagles fight \ 

Of Saines,and Pcers,mirzcies oft view » 

Which to cull Heretikes appeare untrue, 

Faire zcale begets ſuch wonders, O divine 

And pureſt beauty, let me thee enſhrine 

In my devoted ſoule, and from thy praiſe, 

T'enrich my garland, pluck religious Bayes. (move, | 
Shine thou the ſlarte by which my thoughts (hall | 
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ine To Roſes in the boſame of 
| CASTARA, 


E E bluſhing V irgins bappie are 
* Ia the chaſte Nunn ry of her brefts, 
| For hee d prophane ſo chaſte a faire, 
Who ere ſhould call them Cupidsnefts. 


Tranſplanted thus how bright yee grow, 
How rich a pertume doe yee yeeld ? 

| Ja ſome cloſe garden ,Comflipsſo 

' Are (weeter then ith” open field. 


| Tnthoſe white Cloyſters live ſecure 
\ From the tude blaſts of wanton breach, 
Each houre more innocent and pure, 
Till you (hall yeicher into death. 


Then that which living gave you toome, 
| Your glorious ſepulcher thall be. 
3 There wants no marble for a tombe, 
1 Whoſe breſt hath marble beene to me. 
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To CASTARA, 
A Vow, 


Y thoſe chaſte lamps which yeeld a ſilent light, 
B ſo the cold Vrnes of VirginzzBy that night, 
Which guilty of no crime,doth onely beare 


\ The Vowes of recluſe Nurs and eh' Au'thrits pray - 
\ And by thy chaſter ſelfe; My fervent zcalc (er; 
\ Like mountaine yte, which the North wines con- 
\ To pureſt Cbriſtall,teeles no wanton fice, (peale, 


But as the humble Pilgrim, (whoſe de ite 
Bleſt in Chriſts cortage view, by Angels hands, 
1 canſporrted from (ad Bethlem, ) wondering ſtands 
At the preat mitacle So 1 at thee, 
Whoſe — is the ſhrine of chaſtity. 
Thus my bright Muſe in a new orbe (hail move, 
And even teach Religion how to love, 
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To CasTARa, 
Of his being in Love. 


V Here am I ? not in Heaven: for oh I feele 
The Stone of Sifphus, /xions heck 
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And all thoſe tortures, Pocts (by their wine 
M ide judges) laid on Tant ur. are mine. 
Nor yet am I in hell; for ſtill I ſtand, 
Though giddy in my paſſion, on fit me land. 
And ſtill behold the ſealons of the yeare. 
Springs in my hope, and Winters in my feare, 
And ſure I'me bove the earth, F r th higheſt far 
Shoots beames. but dim, to what C aftera's are, 
And in her fight and fayour | even ſhine 
In a bright orbe beyond the Chriſtalline. 
If then Caſlara I in Heaven nor move, 
Nor Barth, nor Hell; where am | but in Love? 
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To my honoured Friend, 
Mr, E. P. 


Nt Rillich* ſuine of Kings, Thou doſt retire 
metime to th! Holy ſhade here the chaſte 

Of Mules doth the ſlubborne Panther awe, (quire 

And give the wildeneſſe of l is nature law. 

The wind his chariot ſlops: h'attent ive rocke 

The rigor doch of its creation mocke, 
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And gently melts away: gn to beare 
The mulicke, turnes each eye into on care. 


To welcome chee ,Endymion,glorious the y D 
Triumph to forge the creatures diſobey 

What aature hathen»Red, But no charme Th 
The Muſes have theſe monſters candiſarme 

Of ther in nated tage: No ſpell can tame C. 
The North winds ſury, but c affare's name. Itt 
Climbe yonder fort ed hill, and fee if there R. 
Ich ba ke of every Daphne not appeare 

caſtara written ; And ſo markt by me, Y, 
How great a Prophet groves each Virgin tree of 
Li: downe,and liſten what the ſacred ſpring >, Y 


In ber harmogious murmures, ſtrives to fing 
To th'neighb'ring banke ere her looſe waters erre 
common channels; ſings ſhe not of her ? T 
dchold yond' violer,whjcb ſuch honour gane, Ti 
That growing but ro emulate her yeines, O 
Itꝰs axut d like the tkie : when ſhe doth bo 
T invoke Caſbara, heaven perfumes her yow, * 
l 
he Dei * „2 ec 
Breath Forch her glories. — bw n 
To make thy — ſo uncourtly prove, 
As if all cares ſhould heare her praiſe alone, 
Now liſten thou; Edyaien ſings his one, 
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or ſent with perfam'd banquew feaſt, 
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To Cas TARA. 


Heer their prophane Orgies heare, 
Who but to wealth no al cars teate. 
The ſoule's oft po) Bacd through the care, 


Caftara rather ſceke to dwell 
Ithꝰ ſilence of a private cell. 
Rich diſcoment's a glorious hell, 


Yet Hiadlip do h not want extent 
Of roome (though not maguiſicent) 


To give free welcome io content. 


There ſhalt thou ſee te earely Spiings 
That wealthy ſtocke of nature bring, 
O; which the Sybils bookes did ſing. 


From fruitleſſe Palmes ſhall honey flow, 
An | barren Winter Harveſt ſhove, 
While Lilkes in his boſogegrow, 


No North winde (hall the corne inſeſt, 
But th: ſoſt ſpirit of the Eaſt, 
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AS uyte here and there ſhall trip, 

In hope to purchaſe leave to fi T 

Sweete Nect ar from a Fairics lip, M 

The Nimpbs with quivers ſhall adorne - 

Then a&ive ſides. and rouſe the morne © 

Witi the ſhrill muſicke of their horne. c| 

Wakencd with which, and viewing thee, : 

Faire Daphne her faire ſelſe ſhall tree, 

t rom the chaſte priſon of atree : 

And with Ne (to thy face 

Who humbly will aſcribe all grace) ” if 

Shall once againe purſue the chaſe, 

So they whoſe mſdome did diſcuſſe 

Of theſe a fitions : (hall in us 

Finde, they were mute then fabulous. | 
To Casrana, 


Sofily ſinging to her ſelfe. 


ging forth (weete Cherubin (for we have choice 
Of reaſons in thy beauty and thy voyce, BY 
| 
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To name thee ſo, ind ſcarce appeare prophane 
Sing fort h, that while the obs celeſtial Alraine 
Toeccho thy ſweete note, our humane carey 
May then reccive the Muſicke of the Spheares. 
Kot yet take heede. leſt if the Swans of Thames, 
That adde harmenious pleaſure to the Nreames, 
Oth* ſudden heare thy well.divided breath, 
Should liſten, and in ſilence welcome death: 
And raviſht Nightingale, ſiris ing too high 
To each thee, in the emulation dye. 

| And thus there will belefr no bird to ſing 
Farewell to th Waters, welcome to the Spring, 
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N vine faire ſorceri ſſe, hy eyes ſpeake charmes. 
In aine thou mak i looſe circles with thy armes. 

+ me boxe thy ſpels No magicke him can move, 

In whom Caffara hath inſpit d her love. 

As (he, keepe thou ſtrict cem nell o're thy care, 

Leſt it the whiſpers of ſof. Courtiers heare; 

Reade not his raptures, vboſe invention muſt 

Write journey worke,both for his Patrons luſt. 


* — 
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And his owne pluſh : let no admirer feaſt 

His eye ot'1' niked banquet of thy breft, 

If this faire prefident,nor yer my v nt 

Of love, toanſwer thine, make thee recant 

Thy ſorcries ; Pity all to juſtice ti rne, 

Ang judge thee witch, in thy one flames to burne. 
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Te the Honourable my much honoured 
friend, R.B.Eſquire. 


Hile you dare ti ud the loudeſt. tongue of fame, 


To th' talb ing world: I in the filenſt grove, 
Scarce tomy ſelſe dare whiſperthat 1 lor e 
Thee, titles Brud"nell,riches thee adorne, 
And vigorous youth gu vice not headlong borne 
By th' tide of — Which I value more 

1 Then het blind ſyperſt;tious fooles adore, 
1 Who great fl: in the chatte of bliſſe enthtone, 
h Greatnelle ye borrow, Ver ue is © r one. 


The zeale youbecare your Miſtiefle ro proclaim. 


89 
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Ia thy attempt be proſper oui and when ere 
Thou ſhalt prefix the hoare 3 May Hymn weare 

His brighteſt robe ; where ſome fam d Perſian ſhall 
Worke by the wonder of her needle all 

The nupt i ill joyes i which Cif we Poets be 

True Nophe a) bounteous heaven de ſignes for the e. 
I envie not, but glory in thy fate, 

While inthe narrow limis of my ſtate 

I be uni my hopes Which if Coftaradiigne 

Once to entitle hets; the eilt Veſ graine 

My earth,untild ſhall beare; my trees (ball grote 
Vader their frui full burthen, and at one 

And the ſame ſeaſen, Nature forth (+1! bring 
Richcs of A: tu une, ple aſures of t e Spring. 

But dig;e and theu ſbalt finde a purer Mine 

Then th In lians boaſt:Taſte of this generous Vine, 
And her blood ſwec tet will than Nectar prove, 

Such miracles wait on 2 noble love, 

B. t ſhould ſhe ſcorne my ſuite, I le irend that path 
Which none but ſome (ad Fairy beaten hath. 

There force v rong'd Phdome!, hearing my m me, 
To fizh my greater gictes,forger het owne. 


(12) 


To CasTaARa, | 


Inquiring why loved ber. 


W Hy doth the tubberne iron prove 

do gentle ta th magnetique one ? 
How k O you that the orbs doe move : 

With muſicke too ? fince heard of none ? 

Aud 1 will anſwer why Ilove, | 


' Tis not thy verrues, each a ftarre 

Which in thy ſoulcs bright ſp.care doe ſhine, 
Shooting their — nu, farre, 

To make cach gazet heart like thine ; ; d 
Our yercues often Mctcors arc. 


we A rt ot io wil. 1 42 


"Tis not thy face. I cannot ſpie. 

When Poets werpe ſome Virgins death, 
That Cupid wantons in her eye. | 
Or per Futnes vapo r from her breath, | 
And *mongſt the dead thou once muſt lie. 


Nor is't thy birth, For In nete 

So ya as in that to delight: 

Wich balance it no weight doth beate, | 
Nor vet On & tothe ſighi, » 
But onely fils the yulgar care, 


——_ — — — - — - V ———  — — — — — — 1 
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Nor yet thy fortunes : Since 1 know 

T hey in their motion like the Sea : 

Ebbe from the good. io the impiou flo 
And ſo in flattery betray, 

I hat railing they but overthrow. 


And yet theſe attributes might prove 
| Fuel! enough t'enflame defire 3 

But there was ſomething from above, 
Shot without reaſons guide, this hre. 
I know,yet know not, why 1 love. 


— 


| To CAS TARA, 
| Looking upon him. 


Ransfix me with that flaming dart, 
[ Ich" eye, or breſt or any part, 
So thou,Ca'a a, ſpate my heart. 


0 The cold Cym*rian by that bright 
Warm wound ich darkneffe of his night , 
Might both recover heat, and light. 


- 
* 4 s — 
— — 


7 The 
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The rugged Seythian cently move, 
Ith' whiſpering ſhadow of ſcme gro\e, 
That's conſecrate to ſportive. Love. 


Ducember ſcethe Primroſe grow, 
The Rivers in ſoft muro urs flove, 
And from his fend ſhabe off h s ſnow, 


And croob ed age might feele againe 
Thoſe hextes of wh«h youth did c >mplaine, 
While freſh blood ſwels each withered veyne. 


For the bright luſtre of thy eyes, 


Which bu: io warme them wol ld ſuhce, 
May burne me to a ſcriſict. 


4% %%% 


To the right honourable the Connteſſe 
of Ar. 


Wins“ with delight (yer ſuch as ſtill doth be are 

Chaſt vertues ſlamy) ihoſe Children of the yeere 
T he dayes, haſt nimbly , and while as they flit, 
Each of them with their predeceſſors vie, 


dy 


* 


Which * 


Wr 
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Which yeelds moſt pleaſure 3 you to them d ſpences 
What Time loſt with bis cradle, innocence. 
So I(if fancie not delude myfight,) 
dee often the pale monarch of the night, 
Diana, mong her nimpls, For every quire 
Of vulgar ſtarres who le nd their weaker fre 
To conquer the nights chilnc ſſe, with their Queene, 
In barmelefle revels tread the happy greene. 
But I who am proſerib d by tyrantlove, 
Sec ke out a ſilent exile in ſome grove, 
Wheie nought except a ſolitary Spring, a 
Was ever heard, to which the Nimphs did ſinę 
| Narciſſus obſequies : Por onely there 

Is mufique apt to catch an am tous cares 
( aftera ! oh my heart / How great a flame 
Did even (hoot into me ich her name ? 
$ + Ca tara h ech betray d me to a xeale 

| Which thus diſtraQts my bopes. Flints may conceale 

7 In their cold yeynes a fire, But I whoſcheart 
* By Love's diſſoly d, ne te ptactis d that cold art. 
Bur truce thou vvarting paſſion, for Ile now 
Madam to you addreſſe this ſolemne vow. 
By Vertue and your ſelfe (beſt friends)I finde 
e In the interiour province of your minde 
Such government : That if great men obey 
Th example of your order, they will (ray 
- 


%. — — — 


a Wick⸗ 


„ 0 


— 


—ͤ—õ — ———— ͤ ⁰ ͤ— 
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Wibout reprooſe. for one lj youunite 
Honour with (weeten« fie, yeriyve with delight. 
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yen CASTARAS 
frowne or ſmile, 


Lame ſhade of Tycho Brache who tou 
The ſtars propheticke language didſt impart , 
And even in 2 their myfteries diſcuſſe: 
cafe a bath o'rethrowne thy ſtrongeſi art. 


When cuſtome ſtruggles from her beaten path, 
Then accidents mult needs uncert aine be, 

For if Caffara (mile; though winter hath 
Lock t up the rivers; >ummer's warme in me. 


And Flora by the miracle reviy'd, 

Do h c ven at her one beauty wondring land, 

But (ſhould ſhe frowne,the Northerne wind atriy d, 

In -r1d ſt of Summer, lead his frozen band: 
Which doth to yce my youthfull bloed congeale, 
Yer in the midſt of ycegſtill flames my xcale. 


— L 


3 PE 


| 
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In CASTARA, 
All fortunes, 


14 YE glorious wits, vrho finde then Parian ſtone, 


A nobler quarty to build crophies on, 

Purchaſt *gainſt conquer d time, go court loud fame, 

He wins it, who but lings Caffara t name? 
. Aſpiring ſoules, who grow but in a Spring, 

Forc't by the warmth of ſome indulgent King: 

Know if caſlara (mile : 1 dwell in it, 

And vie for glory with the Favourk. 

Ye ſonnes of avarice, who but to ſhate 

Vacertaine treaſure woch a certaine care. 

Tempt death in th borrid Ocean : I, when ere 

I bur » her,find the Indies there, 
4 Heaven brighteſt Saint k inde to my vowes made 
Of all ambition courts,th*Epitome, (thee 


„„ 
pen thonght Caſtara may aye. 


17 ſhe ſhould dye, ſas well ſuſpect we may, 
A body ſo compact ſhould ne re decay 


* 


— —— 
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Her 
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Her brizhter ſaule would in the Moone infpire 

More chaſtity,in dimmer ſtarfesmore fire. 

You twins of Ledg(as your parents are 

Ja their wild luſts) may grow irregular 

Now in your motion : for the marriner 

Hence for ch ſhall onely ſteci e his courſe by her, 

And when the zeale of after time ſhall ſpie 

Her uncorrup ith” happy marble lie 3 

The roſes in her c heekes unwithered, 

"Twill turne to love, and dote upon the dead. 
For he who did to her in hfe diſpence 
Ahea ea, will baniſh all corruption thence. 
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Time to the moments, on fight 
of Cas TARA. 


Ou younger children of y our father ſtay, 
Swift flying moments (which divide the day 
And with your number meaſure out the yeare 
In various ſeaſons) ſtay and wonder here. 
For fince my cradle, I ſo bright a grace 
Ne're ſaw,as you ſcein Caftarg's tace z 


2 * — — — — — ꝙ—— — — 
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Whom nature to reyenge ſome youthfull crime 
Would never frame, till age had weakened Time, 
Elſe ſpight of fate, in ſome faire forme of clay 
My youth I de bodied throwne my ſythe away, 
And broke my glaſſe. But ſince that cannot be, 
Ile puniſh Nature for ber injuric, 

On nimble moment: in your journey flie, 

Caftara ſhall like me, grow old, and die, 


AAAALAAAAAAAAASAALALALA 


Toa friend inguiring her name, whom 
be 


Fond Love himſelfe hopes to diſguiſe 
From view, if he but covered ies, 
Ich veile of my tranſparenteyes, 


Though in a ſmile h imſelſe he hide, 
Or ia a ſigh, thou art ſo tride 
In all his arts, bee le be diſcride, 


I muſt conf. ( Deate friend) my flame, 
Whoſe boaſts Caſtara ſo doth tame, 
Nut not thy faith, hall b now her n me. 


=" 
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T were prophanation of my zeale, Ho 
If but abroad one whiſper ſteale, W he 
They love betray who hum reveale, — 

oyr 


In a darke cave which never eye 


| Could by his ſubtleſt ta deſcry, Fr 

| It doth like a tich minerall lye. T he 

Woi 
J' Which if ſhe with her fe refine, 18 


Ide force it from that obſcure Mine. 
And then it like pure gold ſhould ſhine. | 
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A Dialogue betweene J Fx 


Horn and Franst, An 


Frans, CHecke thy forward theughts and know * 
Hy vc onely joynes their hands; Shy 

Who with even paces got. 

Shee in gold, he rich in lands. 


— — — — — — — 
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HOPE, But Caftara's purer fire, 
When it meetes a noble flame . 

Shuns the ſmoke of ſich de ſire, 

Joynes with love, and burnes the ſame. 


Frart, Yetobedience muſt prevaile, 
They who ore her actions ſway: 
Would have her in th Ocean (ile, 

And contcmne tl y narrow ſea, 


Hops Parents lawes muſt beate no weight 
When they h. ppincile pr y-at, 

And eur ſea is not ſo fireight, 

Bur it roome hath fur content. 


FEAAE. Thouſand hearts as victims tand, 
At the Altar of her eyes. 

And will partiall Che command, 

Onely thine for ſacrifice ? 


Hops, Thouland victims muſt returne 3 
Shee the pureſt will de ſigne 

Chooſe Caftara which (hall burne, 
Chouſe the pureſt, that is mine. 


— —— — 
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ToCyP1D, 7 


pon i dme in CASTARAS 
oe T teoks, 


Imble boy in thy warme flight, 

4 Nas cold tyrant dimm d 45 fight? — 
g Hadſt thou eyes to ſee my faire, 0 
; Thou wouldſt ſigh thy ſelfe to ayre: T 
Fearing to create this one, Y a 
Nature had her ſelſe undone. T 
Bur if you hen this you heare Ge 
Fall doywne murdered through your care, Y nu 
e of Tove that you may have 0 
In her cheeke a dimpled grave. = 
Lilly Roſe, and Violer, W 
Shall the perfum'd Hearſe befer P. 
While a beauteous ſheet of Lawne, M 

O're tte wanton corps isdrawne : B 
And all lovers uſe this breath 3 W 
Here lies Capua bleſt in death, 


* 


Upon 


++ 
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pon Cvrid's death and buriall in 
CASTARA's cheeky. 


(Ovid dead. Who would not dye, 
To be intert d ſo necreqher eye ? 
Who would feare the frord, to have 
Such an Alabaſter grave 
O'ce which to brigf t capers burne, 
To give light to the beaumeoi s Vinz, 
Artie buſt Cafters mil d. 
Thinking Copid b er beguil d. 
Cnely co n:erfeiting death. 
Bur when ſhe percei v d his breath 
Quite expir*d ; the mournefull Gitle, 
To entombe the boy in Pearle, 
Wept ſo longs till pttious Jeve, 
From the aſhes of this Lc ve, 
Made tin thouſand Capidh riſe, 
But confin'd them 10 her eyes: 
Where they yer,*o ſhevv t hey lack© 
No due ſorrow, ſtill weare blacke. 
But the blacks ſo glorious are 
Which they mou ne in c hat the faite 
Quires of llarres, locke pale and et, 
Seeing themſelyes out Qhin'd by jet. 


— 
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To 
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To Fame. 


Do 
15 FLy on thy ſwifteſt wing,ambirious Fame, Wt 
| And ſpeake tothe cold North Caſtara's name: | 
| Which very breath will. like the Eaſt wind, bring, 

The temp rate warmth ,and muſicke of the Spring, C. 

T hen from the Articke to th. Antarticke Pole, b 
Haſte nimbly and inſpire a gentler ſoule, Of 
by naming her, uh torrid South, that he 8 1 
May milde as Zephoraw coole whifpers be. s 

Nor let the Weſt where heaven already joynes 

The vaſteſt Empire, and the wealthieſt Mines, L 
Nor th Eaſt in pleaſures wanton, her condemae, FY 


For not diſtributing her gifts on them. Li 
For the with want would have her bounty meete. 
Loves noble charity is ſ / diſcteete. 


WI 

| 
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A Dialogue betweene — 4 

AAA II and Cas TARA — 

Azar x, Dost not thou Caſt ara read " 

Am tous volumes in my eyes ? 

— 4. 1 5 
Doth [ 5 


* 


ener 
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Doth not every motion plead 

What Ide ſhew, and yet diſguiſe ? 
Sences act each others part. 
Eyes, as rongues,reveale the heart. 


Car. I ſawlove as lightning breake 
From thy eyes,and was content 
Ofc to heare thy ſilence ſpeake. 
Silemdove is eloquent. 

So the (ence of learning heares, 

The dumbe muſicke of the Spheares, 


An an, Then there's mercy inyour kinde, 
Liftning to an unfain d love. 
Or ſtrives he to tame the wind, 
Who would your compaſſion move ? 
No y are pittious as y're faite. 
Heayen relents,o'recome by prayer. 


Cas r. But looſe man too prodigall 

ls in the expence of yowes ; 

And thinks to him kingdomes fall 

When the heart of woman bowes : 
Frailty to your armes may yeeld ; 
Who teſiſts you ns the field, 


— — 
4 


— — — — 


= Anarph, 
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Anarn Triumph not to ſee me bleede, R 
Let the Bore chafed from his den, 8 
On the wounds of mankinde feede, 
Ycur ſoft ſexe ſhould pitty men. 41 
Malice well may practiſe Art, To 
Love bath a tranſparent heart, As 
Casr, Let is love all one deceit, 1 
A warme frcſt, a frozen fire, 43 
She within her ſelſe is great, | 
| Who is ſlaye to no dere, 
Let youth act, aad apc adviſe, 
8 And then love may f nde his eyes. 
| Azarpn, Hymenseorch yeeldsa dim light, 


When ambitjen joynes oor hands, 
A pre ud day, bur monrnefull night, 
he ſuſtaines, who marries lands, 
Wealth ſlaves man, but for their Ore, 
Ih' Indians had beene free, thuugh pore, V 


Cas r. And yet weahh the fagllis. .. ., 84 = 
Which maintaines the nuptiallfices | Sy 
And inhonour there's 2 bliſſe. 1 
Ih are immortal who alpire, , k T 
— TLC * 


' Dut 


dee eee eee 


nnen 


(279 


— — — — Ü— — 


— — 


But truth ſayes no joy es are ſycete, 
But where hears united mecte. 


A.z 4 24. Roſes breath not ſuchꝭ a feng, 
To perfume the neighb ting groves 
As when you affirme comment, 
* — ſpheare of glory moves. 
ew narrow ſoules combines: 


hearts Love on joyves. 


14 ＋ , 
To Canrat As 
Intending 4 journey into the 
Coontrey. 


Hy haſte A hence Caf are , can.che earch, | 
V —— inherflogry birth, 
ies lile thꝝ brow? Caan d dildole 
In emulation of: thy, checke, a Roſe, * 
Syecre as thy blulhʒ NN co 


Tuſt value, ix ta counte 
— lf th thet; 1 a the field, 
Not warm d with thy apptoach, wants lotet to yeeld 


(28) 


——— 


Her tribute tothe Plongh 3 O rather let 
Th'ingratefull earth for ever be in debt 
To th hope of (wearing induſtry,than we 
Should ſtarve with cold, who have no beat but the. 
Nor feare the publike good. Thy eyes can give 
A life to all. who can deſerve to live. 


rr 


YVpon CasSTARA's 
departure. 


I Am engag'd to ſorrow, and my heart 

Feeles a diftraQed rage, Though you depart 
Andleave me to my feares; let loye in ſpite 
Of ..blence, our divided ſoules unite, 
But you muſt goe. The melancholy Doves 
Dravy Venus chariot hence: The ſpettive Loves 
W! ich wont to wanton here hence with you flye, 
And like falſe friends forſake me hen I dye, 
For but a walking tombe, what can he be; 
Whoſe belt of life is fore t to part with thee : 
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To Casr A4, 


ut thee. 

a6 y pou a trembling kifſe at de- 
parture. 

AAA 


Ti Arabian wind, wi ofe breathing gently blows 
Purple to th' Violer,bluſhes to the Roſe, 
Did never yeeld an odour rich as this, 
Why are you then ſo thrifty of 2 kide, 
Authoriz'd even by cuſtome ? Why doth feare 
So trem ble on your lip,m lip being neare ? 
e Thinke you | parting with ſo ſad a zcale, 
Will 28 ſo blacke a wiſchiefe,a to ſirale 
Thy Roſes thence ? And 1 this device, 
Tranſplanted: ſomewhere Paradice ? 
es Or elſe you ſeate, leſt you,ſhould my heart skip 
flye, Vp tomy month,t"incounter with your lip, 
| Might rob me of it : and be judg'd inthis, 
T*baye Iudas like betzaid me with a kiſſe. 


(39) 
. , In CaisraARras, TY 
1 | Looking backe at her departing, 


1 
Ooke backe Cad. From thy eye J. 
1 Let yer more flaming arrovwes flyes B . 
| To lire is thus to burne and dye. Ne 
For what might glorious hopedefire, __ 
But that thy lelfe, as L expire, — 
1 Should bring both death and fuacrall fire ? — 
Diſtracted Love, ſhall grieve to ſee By 
Such zeale in deach 2 For feareleſt he M 
Himſelfe, ſhould be conſum d in me. — 
And gathering up my aſhes, , 
That in his teares he then may ſteepe: * 
And thus embalm d. as reliques, keepe, 
Thithet e turne, 
And the looſe flames in which they burne, C 


Give up u ccf. rings to my Vrne. 


That them the vertue of my ſhrine, 
By miracle ſo long refine 3 
. Till they prove innocent as mine. 


- 


Upen 
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VP pon Cas TARA = abſence. 


* 1 * madneſſe to give Phyſicke to the dead; 
Then leave me friends: Vet haply you'd bere tead 
A kectureʒ but I le not CiſleRed be, 
Tinſſruct your Art by my anatomie. 
But till you teuſt your ſenſe, ſweare you diſcry 
No difference in me. All's deceit oth' eye, 
Some ſpirit hath a bedy fram d in th ayre, 
Like mine, which he doth to delude you weare: 
Elſe heaven by miracle makes me ſurvive 
My ſelfe, to keepe in me poote Love alive, 
But I am dead, yet let none qu ſſ ion where 
My beſt part relts, and Aa Ligh-os tearey, + +, + 5, 
Prophane he Pompe, when they my corps irterre, 
My ſoule imparadiv'd, for tis with her. 


rr 


| To CasT ARA, 
Complaining her abſence in the Country 


Tie leſler people of the ayre conſpire 
| Lo keepe thee from me, Philome! with higher 
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And freeter rote w/o the: to weepe her rape, 


| Which wou d appeaſe the gods & change her ſhape. Tbe 

The early Larke, preferring ore ſoſt reſt To « 

Ol ſquious duty. leaves his dovvny neſt, Frot 

And doth to thee harmonic u tribute, ya if 

þ Expecting from thy eyes the breake of day » H 
H! F:om which the Ovle is frighted and doth rove 

* | (As never having felt the warmth of love.) $4 
In uncoutù yaults,and the chill ſudes of night, 


I) Not biding the bright luſtre of thy Eght. 
K With him my fate Not viryeing thee 5 
4 | — — meveare 


eee |, 


To Tnanns, As 

Wife in thy warry chariot Thames, Th 
Haſt by the error of thy freames, dh 
To biſſe the of Marlow, which doth ſhove Ar 
Faire Scymort, and beyond th at never flow, 8 
Then ſummon2l! thy Swan, that who did give =} W 
Muſicke to death,may henceforth fing, and live, Sh 


For my Caſters. She can life reſtore, At 
Or quicken them who had no life before, 


| _ 1 


How 
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pe, How ſhould the Poplar elſe the Pine provoke, 
+ BY The ſtately Cedarchallenge the rude Oke 

To dance at fight of ber? They haye no ſenſe 

From nature given, but by her influence. 

If Orpheus dd thoſe ſenflefle creatures move, 

4 He was a Prophet, and fore ſang my love. 
s „„, 
a To the right honowrable the Earle 


F Shrewes. 


* MY Muſecgreat Lord) hen laſt you heard her ſing 
Did to your Vncles Vrne, ber oft rings bring: 

And if tofame I may give faith, your cares 
Delighted in the muſicke of her teares. 
That was her debt to vertue. And when ere 
She ber bright head among the clouds ſhall reare, 
And adde to th wondring heavens a new flame, 
guet le celebrate the Geniws of your name. 
Wilde with anocher ta e, inſpix d by love, 
She charmes the Myrtles of the Idalian grove. 
And while ſhe gives the Cyprian ſlormes a law, 
Thoſe wanton Doves which cythertia draw. 


. 


C 5 Through 
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Through th* am tont ayre: Admire what power doth 
| The Ocean, and arreſt them in their way, (ſway * 
1 She ſings caſt ara then. O the more bright, 


Than is the ſtarry Senate of the nights T 
| Who if their motion did like ſtraglers erte, 

1 Cauſe they deriv'd no influence from her, 14 

| Who's conſtant as ſhe's chaſte, The Sunne hath beene Wi 

Clad like a neighb' ring ſhepheard oſten ſcene 80 

To hunt thoſe Dales, in hope then Dapbnes, there He 

To ſce a brighcer face. Ih Aſtrologer BY 

In th' interim dyed, whoſe proud Art could not ſhow W. 

(| Whence that Eccliple did on the ſudden grow. V; 

| A wanton Satyre eager in the chaſe * 

Of ſome faire Nimph, bebeld Caftare's face, | W 

And left his looſe purſuiteʒ who while he ey d,. A: 


Vnchaſtely, ſuch a beauty, glorified 

With fuch a vertuez by heavens great commands, 
Turn'd marble, and there yet a Statue ſtands. 
As Port thus. But as a Chiiſtian now, N 2 
Anl by my z eale to you (my Lord) I yow, 

She doth a flame ſo pute and ſacred wore; 

In me imp ety *ryvcre not to love. 


—— —— — — — Rr — — — 
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r doth ToCvPivp, 
(ſway Wiſhing a ſpeedy paſſage to CAST AAA. 
T Hankes Cupid, but the Coach of Vrum moves 


For me too flow, drawne bur by lazic Doves, 
I.left my gourney a delay ſhould hnde, 


beene Will leape into the chari t of the wind, 
Swift as the flight of lightning through the dyre, 
ere Hee'le hurry me till I approech the faire, 2 
dot unkinde ↄ err. Tu, he will proclaime,. . © 
ſhow What tribute winds oe to Caftara's name. 


Viewing this prodigie, aſta niſht they, 
Who firſt ace ſſe deny d me, will obey 
Wich feare whit love comm nas: Yer eenfare me 
= ASL wity ot the black. ſt loroery. 
But after to my wiſhes m. dir prov 
, When ty know this the mirac| ee 


Dre f AGES SEAT 
70 * A DW . i 4 . 
07 Lon CE. 
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To Iw3 Mm 


* 
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| And ore th obedient elements command. Thi 
| Hcee*s lame as he is blinde, for here I and Th 
| Fixt as the carth. Throw then this Idoll downe A 

Yee lovers whe rſt made it; which can frowne L 


Or ſmile but as you pleaſe, But I'me untame 

In rage. Ceftaracall thou on his name, 

And though hee le not beare up my yowes te thee, 
Hee'le triumph to bring downe my Sint to m. 


| $$$$$$$$$4$$4$4$44$$4+44 
Tothe Spring, 


pon the uncertainty f CaSTARA'S 
abode. l 


Aire Miſtreſſe of the earth, with garlands crown'd 

Riſe,by a lovers charme-,from the p utcht ground, 
And ſhew thy flowry wealth: that ſhe ht te ere 
Her ſt1rres (hall guide her. meete thy beavties there, 
Should the to the cold Northerne climates goe, 
Force thy aff. ighted Lillies there to grow, 
Thy Roſcs in thoſe gelid field: rappeare, | 
| She abſent I have all their Winter here. 

| Or if to th torrid Zone her way the bend, N 
; Her the coole breathing of Favenitu lend, | 


* 
H 
Y 
8 
- 
f 
\ 
1 
| 
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Thicher com mand the birds to bring their quires, 
That Zone is temp rate ] haie all his fires, 
de Attend her, courteous Spring, though we ſhould 
e Loſc by it all che treaſures of che yeei e. (here 
ce, $$$$$$$$+$$$$$$$$$$$$$$$+ 


To Reaſon, 
Vpon CASTAR&a's abſence, 


| WIch your cal me pre epts goe, and lay a ſtorme 
of” In ſome bre ſt fer mat iche which would conforme 
Her life to your coli lawes: In vane y*cng7ge 
Voor ſelfe on me. | will obcy my rage. 
wn'd Shee's gone, and i am loſt. Some unknowne grove 
und, le finde, whereby the miracle of Love 
Ile turne Va fountaine, and divide the yeere, 
ere, By numbring every moment with a teare. 
Wheie if caſfera (to avoyd the be ame 
Oth' n igh' bring Sun) hall wandt ing meete my 
| And taſting hope her tbirſt alaid ſhall be, (ſtreames. 
Shce'le feele a ſudden flame, and burne like me: 
g And thus diſtracted cry. Tell me thou clcere, 
; 


But treach tous Fount, hat lover's coffin'd here ? 


2 — — — — —— — — — — 
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An anſwere to CASTAR A's queſtion, 


T's] Caſtara, who when thou were gone, 
Did freeze into this melancholly ſtone, 
To weepe the mmutes of thy abſence. Where 
Can greefe have freer ſcope to mourne than here? 
The Larke here practiſeth a ſweeter ſtraire, 
Awora's carly bluſh to entertaine, 
And having too dtepe taſted of theſe ſtreames, 
He loves, and amorouſly courts her beames. 
The courteous turtle with-a wandring zeale, 
Saw how toſtone 1 did my ſelte congeale, (move, 
And murm'ring askt what power this change did 
The language of my waters whiſpered, Love. 
And thus trans ferm d Ile ſtand, till 1 (hall fee, 
That heart ſo ſton'd and frozen, tharv'd in thee, 


CE FILL CET. CHD EIA WK 
Te CAS TARA, 
V pon the diſgaifing his affect ion. 


PRonounce me guiity of a Blacker crime, 
hen © re in the Large volume writ by Time, 
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ion. The fad Hiſtorian reades, if not my Art 
Diſſembles love, to veile an am'rous heart, 
For when the zealous anger of my friend 
Cueckes my unuſuall ſadneſſe: I pretend 
To ſtudy verrue, which indeede I doe, 
re? He muſt court vertue who aſpires to you, 
Or that ſome friend is dead a id then a reare, 
A figh or groane ſteales from mezfor I feare 
Leſt death with love bath ſtrooke my heart, and all 
J Theſe ſorrowes uſher but its funeral, 5 
Which ſhould revive, ſhould there you a mourner 


ove, And furce a nuptiall in an obſcquie, 

lid 

9744444444444 144444 
e. 


7 To the honourable my honoured kinſman 
M "_ G. . 


Hrice hath the pale - fac d Empreſſe of the night, 
ent in her chaſte increaſe het borrenel light, 
To guide the vowing Marriner : ſiuce mute 
T«ibut tin'aſt. beene, too (lothfull to ſalute 


— — —õ — — — —ñ—•— 


Thy 
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LS Thy exil'd ſervant. Labour not t'excuſe 
| | This dull neglect Love never wants à Muſe, $4 
1 When thunder ſummons from eternall ſle 


| Th' impriſonꝰd ghoſts & ſpreads oth frighted deepe 

© | A veile of darknefle ; penitent to be 

KL T may forget, yet ſtill remember thee, I 

Next to my faire, under whoſe eye-lids move, 

il In nimble meaſures beauty, wit, and love, 
Nor thinke Ceftara(tbough the ſexe be fraile, 

1 And ever like uncertaine veſſels ſaile 

, On th ocean of their paſſions; while each win I, 
Tv umphs to ſee their more uncertaine mind,) 
Can be induc t to alter. Every ſtarre 

| My in its m tion grow irregular 

The Sunne forger to yeeld bis welcome flame 

. To th reeming earch, yet ſhe remaine the ſame, 

And in my armes (if Poets may divine) 

L once that worid of beauty (hall intwine, 

And on ver lips print volumes of my love, 

Without a froward checke, and ſweetely move 

Tth' Labyrinth of delight. 1f not, Ile dravy 

Her picture um my heart, and gently thaw 

Wich warmth of zeale, untill I heaven ec rear, 

To give true life to the ayery counterfeit, | 
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Eccho 
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d deepe Eccho to Narciſſus. 
In praiſeof CaSsYAAAs diſcreete 
Love. 


CCcrn'd in thy watry Vene Nazeiſir lye, 

[hou halt not force more tribute from my eye 
T'increake .m— 
—— to thee, no a Sore 


reſtore ther ſence, 
To Ro — 
In faire C — . — 
Makes cg with a Boble freedome meete, 
At the ſame moment; thould'ft confeſſe fond boy, 
Fooles onely thinke them vertuous, who are coy. 
And wonder not that I, who have no choyce 
Of ſpeech, have prayſing her ſo free a voyce⸗ 
Hea ven her ſevereſt ſentence doth repeale, 
When to caffœa I would ſpeake my zeale, 


—— — 


— ——. 
- 
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To 
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To CASTARA, 
Being debarr d her preſence. 


B Avith: from you, I charg'd the nimble winde, 

My unſcene Meflenger, tofſpeake my minde, 
In am'rous whiſpers to you. But my Muſe 
Leſt the unruly Gicit ſhould abuſe 
The truſt repos d in him, ſayd it was due 
To her alone, to ſing my loves to you 
Heare her then ſpeake. Bright Lady, from whole eye, 
Shot lightning to his heart, who joyes to dye 
A martyr in your flames: O let your love 
Be great and ume as his: Ihen nought ſhall more 
Your ſetled faichs, that both may together: 
Or if by Fate divided, both may > | 
Harke las a groane, Ah howſad abſence rends 
His troubled thoughts ! See, h: fr m Marlow ſends 
Hig eyes to Sezauors, Then chides th' envious trees, 
And unkinde diſtance, Yet his fancie ſees 
And courts your beauty, joyes as he hid cleay'd 
Cloſe to you, and then yeeepes becauſe deceiy d. 
Re conſtant as y ate faire, For I fore- ſee 
A glorious triumph waits o'th victorie 
Your love will purchaſe, ſhewing us to prize 
A true content, Thrre onely Love hath cyes. 


To 
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To Seymors, 
de R : 
Wo The howſein which Cas YA 
lived. 
R Bled Temple, haile where the Chaſt Altar ſtands, 
e eye, Which. Nature built, but the exacter hands 


Of Vertue poliſht. Though ſad Fate — 
My prophane feete acceſſe, my vowes ſhall flye, 
more | May thoſe Muſitians, which divide the ayre , 


% 


der: Wich their harmonious breath, their flight prepare, 
For this glad place, and all their accencs frame, 
ends To teach the Eccho myCaſtara's name, 


ſends The beautious troopes of graces led by love 

recs, In chaſte attempts, poſſefſe the neighb'ring grove 
| Where may the Spring dwell ſtill. May every tree 

5 Tutne to a Laurell, and propheticke be. 

Which ſhall in its firſt Oracle divine, 

I hat courteous Fate decrees C aſfara mine. 
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CY 
In hope to ſee Cas TARA walking. Ir 
Bight Dew which doſt the Geld adorne . 
5 As th* earth to welcome in the morne, K 

1. Would bang a je well on each corne. 
i. P 
"E Did not the pitt ou night, yehoſe eures Sx 
Have oft beene conſcious of wy feares, 1 

Diſtill you from her eyes as teares ? 
Or char for your zeak, ( 


When ſhe her beauties hall reveale, 
* Might you to Dyamonds congeale ? 


If not your pity, yet how ere 
Your care I praiſe, 'gainſt he sppeare, 
To make the wealthy Indies here, 


But ſee (he comes. Bright lampe oth' lie, 
Pur out thy light : the world hall ſpie, 
A fairer Sunne in either eye, 


— 
———ů——5rð5iĩ3i « — — —— 
— — - 


And 
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And liquid Pearle, hang heavie no 
on every graſſe thas it may bow 
g. In veneration of her brow. 


Yet if the wind ſhould curious be, 
And were I here ſhould queſtion thee, * , 
Hee's full of whiſpers, ſpeake not me. 


Put if the buſie tell · tale day, 
Our happy enterview _—_— 
Leſt thou conſeſſe too, melt away, 


6 


To Canrana, 


gTay under the kinde ſhadow of this tree 
Caſtara, and protect thy ſelſe and me ( Kings, 
From the Sunnes rayes. Which (hew the grace ot 
A dangerous warmih with too much favour brings, 
How happy in this ſhade the humble Viae 
Doth bout ſome taller tree her ſelſe inewine, 
And ſo growes fruite falls teaching us her fate 
Doch beate more ſweetes, though Cedars beate more 
Behold Adenir in j and purple flowre, (ſtate: 
— T 'was N uu love: Thatdevy, the briny ſhowre, 


\nd — 


His 


eee 


Tothe Dew, 
he In hope toſee Cas TARA ing. 


| Behr Dev which doſt the field adorne . 
17 As thꝰ earth to welcome in the mot ne, 4 
4; Would bang a jeyvell on cach corne, 
| © 

J Did not the pitt ou night, whoſe cares Je 
Have oft beene conſcious of wy feares, 1 


Diſtill you from her eyes as teares ? 


. Or chat for 2eale 

| . 
: Might you to Dyamonds congeale ? 
If not your pity, yet how ere 


Your care I praiſe, g ainſt (he sppeare, 
To make the wealthy Indies here. 


2 


But (ee ſhe comes. Bright lampe oth' skie, 
Put out thy light : the world Hill ſpie, 
A fairer Sunne in either eye, 


— 
— —— — — — — — 
— - — — _ 


And 


tset 
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And liquid Pearle, hang heavie nove 
On every graſſe thas it may bow 
44 In yeneration of her brow. 


Yet if the wind ſhould curious be. 
And were I here ſhould queſtion thee, * , 
Hee's full of whiſpers, ſpeake not me. 


Put if che buſie tell · tale day, 
Our happy enterview — 
Leſt thou conſeſſe too, melt away, 


66 


To Cas rARA. 


gTay under the kinde ſhadow of this tree 
Caſtara, and protect thy ſelſe 2nd me (King 
From the Sunnes rayes. Which (hew the grace « 
A dangerous warmih with too much favour br it 
How happy in this ſhade the humble Vine 
Doth bout ſome taller tree her ſelfe intwine, 
And ſo growes fraitefall; teaching us her fate 
Doch beare more ſwectet, though Cedars beate more 
Behold 4denir in j and purple flowre, (ſtate: 
— T'was Nu love: Thatdew, the briny howre, 


— — 


His 
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* 


His coyneſſe wept, while ſtruglin3 yet alive ; 
No he repents and gladly would revive, X 
By th' vertue of your chaſte & powerfull charmes, 
To play the modeſt wanton in your armes, 
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. V 
' To CASTARA, Li 

, Ventring to walks too farre in the ntigh« Le 

\ If bouring wood, be 
1 DA not too farre Caftara, for the ſhide Tl 

4 *— Thiscourrcou thicker yectds, hach mictberraghd P; 

| A prey to wolves to the wilde powers oth wood, V. 

if Ott travellets pay trjbuie with theu blood. A 

E If carele ſſe of thy ſelfe of me take care, A 

| For like a (hip where all che fortunes are * 
Of an advent rous merchant;1 muſt be, | V 

It thou ſhould'ſt periſh b ut in tkee. 8 

My feares have mockt me. Tygers when they ſhall þ 

Bc hold ſo bright a face, will humbly fall | E 

In adoration of thee. Fierce they are 0 

To the deform d, obſequious to the faire, | I 


Let venter not; tis nobler farre to fray 
The heart of man, than beaſts, who man obey, ' 


6 _— — — —— — — 
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CaCO 


Vpon CASTAR A's departure. 


yore vaine. No ſuppliant breath 
Stayes the ſpeed of (wift-hcel'd death. 

Lite with her is gone and I 

Learne but a new way to dye. 

See the flowers condole, and all 

Wither in my funerall. 

The brighe Lilly, as if day, 

Parted with her fades away. 

Violers hang their heads, and loſe 

All their beauty. That the Roſe 

A fad part in ſorrow beate, 

Wunc ſſe all thoſe dewy teares, 

Which as Pearle, or Dyamond like, 

Swell upon her bluſhing checke. 

All things mourne, but oh behold 

How the withered Marigold 

Cloſet up no ſhe is gone, 

Indging her the ſciting Sunne. 
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| A Dialogue betweene " 
14 NI our and ARAPHI L, 
Nit our. L ſilence cloſe thy troubled eyes, a 
. Thy feare in Lethe ſteepe : 1 
1 | The ſtarres bright cent'nels of the skies, 
4 Watch to ſecure thy ſleepe. 
| Azarnu, The Norths unruly ſpirit lay N 
: In the diſorder d Seas : 
Make the rude Winter calme as May, I 
A m1 give a lover eaſe, 
N16 ux. Yet why ſhould feare with her pale 
Bewitch thee ſo to griefe (charmes, A. 
Since it prevents n'inſuing harmes, | 
Nor ycelds the paſt reliefe. wW 
Azaypn, And yet ſuch horror I ſuſtaine 
As the ſad veſſel], when 
Rough tempetts have incenſt the Maine, IN 
Her Harbor now in ken. | o 
Nt cur. No conqueſt weares a glorious wreath, 8 
Which dangers not obtaine: 


—_— —— — — ———IAͤ — 
— — — — | 
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W 


Let rempeſts 'gainſt the ſhipyeracke he, 
Thou ſhalt . harbour gainc, * 


| Aan. | Truths Delpbes doth not Hill faretell. 
0 Though gol ti inlpirer be. 
How then ſhould nig ht as blind #3 hell, 
Enſuing truths fore-ſee ? 


Nieur. The Sunne yeelds man no canftare (ate; 
One lighe choſe Prieſts inſpires. 40 7 
3 While1 though blacke am ſtili the ſame, 
And have ten thouſand fires, 


As funcrall torches 
Wile tl ou thy (elfe the blaches doſt weares 
T' attend me to q Vines 


mes, Au, But 3 propheticke fears, 
* 


Nieur. Thy feares abuſe chee, for thoſe lighui 
{ ln Hymens Church hall hine, 
| When he by th' myſtery of bis rites, 
h, Shall make cCaſtara thine. 
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NLE 


To the Right Hono urable the 
E. p. 


Time, Th 
On th humble fate; which cenſures it a crime; ly 
To be by vertue tuin d. For I know 4 
Vate not ſo various as to ebbe and flow Av: 
Ich fireame of fortune,vebom each faithleſſe winde ies 
Diſtracte, and they who made her,fram'd her blinde. re 
poſſeſſion makes us puore- Should we obtaine Fro 
All choſe bright jems, for which ith' wealthy Maine, | a. 
T he tann's {laye dives ; or in one boundleſſe cheſt * 
Impriſon all the treaſures of the Weſt, E. 
We till ſhould want. Our better — Tha 
Nox like th inferiour,limited by lence, he 
Rich with a litie, mutual) love can life an, 
Vs to a greatneſſe,hether chance nor thrift | 
E*re rais'd her ſervants, For though all were ſpent, 
That can create ani Europe in content, 


In 
V Our judgement a cleere, not wrinckled with the Ir 


| 


Freren 4768. 
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— — 


SA 


rich the 
| crimes 
vinde 


laine, ; 


ce, 


637) 
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Thus (Madam)when Caſtara lends an care 
Soft ro my hope, I 'Lgve Philviophery: - 
inne on her faith, For when T wondting Kind 
at th; intermingled beauty of her hand, 
Higher I dare not gaxe) to this brightyeine 
not aſcribe the blood of Cheriemaine 
Detiy d by yon to her, Or ſay there ace 
In that and th other Marm on, Roe, and P ary 
irthbugh,sS aint Suintin.and the reſt of them 
[hat adde ſuch luſtte ro great Pembrojes tem. 
ly love is envious, Would caſara were 
he daughter of ſome mountaine cott 
o with his toile ora e out. could d\ ing leave 
er no more dowre,then what ſhe did recui ve 
rom bountecus nature. Het would I then ſead 
oth' Temple,rich in her one wealth ; her head 
rown'd with her baires faire creaſure; diamonds in 
er brighter eyes ſoft Ermines in her kin; 
ach Indie in each checke. Then all who vaunt, 
That ſottune, them t ent ich, made others want, 
hould ſer themſel ves out zlociow in her flealch, 
trie if that, could parallel this wealth. 


To CASTAR 4, 
D eperting npon the approach of Night. 


V Hat ſhould we feare Caftara The coole 
aire, 
\ ame =" and wantons in thy 


Will not betray our whiſpers. Should ſteale 
— rpotelhe The mind confyin 
a urel e. | ires 
To Liner interview, and in ear — 
Bathe like a Salamandet, ad dath ſip. 


Like mga Hex 2 tom thy [i 
ds 5 * eq 


Tr e. * will us fi 

wa il ng lampe: and — 

Our chaſte deſſres, ſix here ar) proem 
But ſbould he let, what re he 420 riſt, 
To be ſubda dich vie'ry of — eyes? 
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ISEDY An Apparition, 


Mare welcome my Caf , then was lighs 
To = N — what bri 4 
8 And nimble chariot he thes through the aire ? 
Ke. White the amazed ſtars de fer ſo faire n 
And pure a beauty from the earth ariſe, 
— Chang d all their glerious bodies into eyer; 
coole O let my zealous Hip print on thy hand 
: The Rtory of my love, which there ſhall and 
a5. in thy A bei 


12 


iaſcriptiea to be 1ead by none, 
a3 I love rher, and love bur cot. 
$56 you aw3y ?Oris anyſeaſt 
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Eno ib appy. Let che laude 
H are Hearen breaks chrough actols 


53 


(54) 


— 


And dart its thunder at him; hee'le remains 
Vamov'd, and nobler comſort entettaine 
In welcomming th approach of de at hit hen vice 
Ere found in her fictitious Paradiſe. 
Time mocks our youth,and (while we number paſt 
Delights, and taiſe our appitite to taſte 
Enſuung) brings us to unflatter'd age. 
Where we ate left to ſatisfie the lage 
Of chreataing Death: Pompe, beauty, wealth, ind all 
Our fiicndhips, ſhrinking from che funerall. 
The thought of this begers that braye diſdaine 
Wich which thou vie the world and makes thoſe 
Treaſures of fancy, (crious fools ſo court, (vaine 
— wal n 1 
What . e b 
A cloud $wixt us and heaven, } Kind Nature t hoſe 
Mens ſoule Wader where ſhe'd hoord her 
wealth, 
And lodge all her tich ſecetu ʒ hut by thiſtealth 
Of out owne vanity, ute leſt ſo phore, * © 
The al knowes more... 
The cron by her wiſedoine Ends 
A gentle ſeaſou, when the leas and winds 
Are ſileneꝰt by a calme, and then brings forth ä 
The happy miracleot herrace birth, s 
Leaving with wonder all our att poſſoſt, p 
Tharriew t arctittecure of her neſt. - 
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Pride raiſeth us bove juſtice. We beſtowe 
Increaſe of knowledge on old mi nds, v hich grow 
By age to Corage : While the ſer ſitive 
Part of the World in it's firſt ſirength doth live, 
r paſt F Folly / what doſt thou in thy power containe 
Deſerves our ſtudy ? Merchants plough the maine 
And bring home th* Indies, yet aſpire to more, 
By avarice in — — poore. 
d all F And yer that Idoll wealth we all admit 
Jaco the ſoules great remples B uſie wit 
Javents new Orgies, fancy frames new rites 
hoſe J To ſhow it's ſuperſtition, anxious nights 
uae Art watcheto win its favour : while the beaſt 
', Content with Natures eourteſie doth reft, © |} * 
+ } Letmanthen boaſt no more « ſoule, nee be | 
55 Hach loſt that rent prerogative. Hut ther 
(Whom Fortune bath exempred from the heard 
Of vulgar men» whom yerrve hath prefer'd 
| Farre higher than thy birth) I muſt commend, 
| Richin the purchaſe of ſo ſweete a friend. 
And though my fate conduct: me to the ſhade 
Ot humble quiet, my ambition p 
| With ſafe content, while a pure Virgin fame 
Deth raiſe me trophies in ( aſt are s vame. 
No thought of glory ſwelling me above 
The hope of being famed for vertuous leve. 
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And datt its thunder at him; hee le remains Pride 
Vamov'd, and nobler comfortentert 2ine Incre? 
In welcomming th approach of death,then vice By 28 
Ere found in her fictitious Paradiſe, Part « 
Time mocks our youth,and {while we number paſt Y Folly 
Delights and raiſe our appitite to taſte Deſe 
Enſwung) brings us to unflatter'd age. And 
Where we aie left to ſatisfie the zage By a1 
Of chreataing Death; Pompe,beauty,wealtb,and all I And 
Our fiiendhips, ſhrinking from che funeral]. Into 
The thought of this begers that braye diſdaine Jave 


With which thou view I the world and makes thoſe Tot 
Treaſures of fancy, ſerious fooles ſo court, (vine } Art 
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A cloud 4wixt us and heaven, 2 Ki Hat 
Meas ſoule n where ſhe'd hootd her — 

wealth, 
And all her tich ſecteta ʒ hut by th ſtealth Far 
G vanity, ate leſt ſo pocre 1 | Ric 
The al knowes more. An 
The H Acyow by let wiſtdome Ends | .Of 
A gentle (caſog,whcn the leas and vinds Wi 
Are filenc*r by a calme, and then brings forth » + D. 
The happy miracleot her rate birth. 5 Ne 
Leaving wich wonder all qur arts poſſoſt, * p 


Tharview etc archireqiurcottier neſt. — 
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Pride raiſeth us bove juſtice, We beſtowe 
Increaſe of knowledge on old mi nds, w hich grovy 
By age to Corage t while the ſep ſitive 
Part of the World in it's firſt ſirengt h doth live, 

r paſt F Folly / what dſt thou in thy Power containe 
Deſerves our ſtudy ? Merchants plough the maine 
And bring home th* Indies, yet aſpire to more, 
By avatice in the poſſeſſion poore. 

dall F And yer that Idoll wealth we all admit 
Into the ſoules great eewples Buſte wit 
Invents new Orgies, fancy frames new rites 

noſe } To ſhowit's ſuper ſition, anxious nights 

une Are watcht to win its favour : while the beaſt 


N Content with Natures ecurtefie doth ref. 
7 } Letmanthen boaſt no more « ſoule, net he J 
Hath loſt that great 


prerogative. Dur ther 
(Whom Fortune bath exempred from the heard 
Of vulgar men, whom vertoe hath prefer'd 
| Farre higher than thy birth) I muſt commend, 
| Richin the purchaſe of ſo ſweete a friend. 
| And though my fate conduRts me to the ſhade 
Ot humble quiet, my ambition p 
With ſafe content, while a pure Virgin fame 
Deth raiſe me trophies in (aftara's Dame. 
No thought of glory ſwelling me above 
The hope of being famed for yermous love, 
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A. 


Vet wiſh I thee, guided by the better ſtatres 
To purchaſe unlaſe honour in the warres 


Or envied ſmiles at court; forvhy great race, * | 
And merirs,well . th' higheſt place. in th 
Let know hat buſie path ſo- ere you tread My | 


To greatnefle,you mult eepe among the dead. 


HHUATANEAZATASIEAEST SESD | 9c 


To CasTana, — 
The vanity of Avarice, The 
Arke? how the traytar wind da h coun | 
H The Saylors to the majney, | , '; | * 
To wake their ararice his h e ( 
A * checks the fond diſdaine! An 
They beare a ſafe though humble port. — 
Wes le fir my Love upon the ſhore, | 
And while proud ballowes riſe l 
To warre againſt the skie,ſpeake ore 1 
Ou Loves ſoſacred miſter ies. * 
And charme the Sea to th calme it had b fore, Li 
A 
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Where's no my pride t extend my ſamn 


Where ever ſtatues are ? 
And purchaſe glory to my name 


In the ſmooth court os 
My love hath * the De 


yearre ? 


de rather like the violet 
Vamarkt i th ſhaded 2 


Then on the hill c 
Are breath'd forth 
There is more pompe 


— 
angry . 
(vet e 


. 


love, thou divine Philoſopher 
(While covetqus 88 


And Courtiers 


Inftruas us ti a 


ESL 


Grearneffe it ſelſe, doth In is . 


cagara, what is there above 


The treaſures we pollefle ? 


We two are all and one;wee move , 
Like teres int obe of ha 


mw 


All bleflings u Bpitemi d in 


am tame, 
99 a. 
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Tis ti 
To my bonowred Friend Lver 
and K inſman, R. St, - 
: 00d 
E/quare, Let d 
13 o ſe 
T (hall not grieve meſ friend) chough whar I write — * 
1A no wit at Court. If I delighe In il 
So farre my ſullen Genius as to ruſe Cine 
It pleaſure; I have money, wine, and bay es — 
Inough to crowne the Pore. Let thoſe wits, Yer 
Who reach w > Muſe the art of Furafies | 01d 
o Win one . or theyorigue doc 
Spruce Lawyer who's all i nce and tongoe 85 
Sweat to divulge their ſames: thereby the one .. 
Gets fees ; the other hij te, em heſt unknowne Hit 
Sweet filencg I embrace thes, and thee Fate \ Or 
Which didſt my birth ſo wilely moderate; rut 
That I by want am neibet yilified, | He 
r yet by riches Haltet d into pride. | As 
Reſolve me friend (for it muſt folly be V- 
Or elſe revenge 'gainſt nięgatd Deſtinie, A 
That makes ſome Poets raile ) Why are their times 1 
So ſteep t in gall ? Why ſo obrayde the times? E 
As if no {in call'd dom ne heavy us yengeance more #&- 
Then caule the od leaves lome few writers poore? | y 


— — 
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Tn ttue, that Chat muns reverend aſhes muſt 

Lve rudely mingled with the vulgar duſt, 

Couſe carefull heyers the wealthy onely have; 
To build a glorious trouble o'rethe grave, 

Vet doe I not deſpane, ſeme one may be 

So ſeriouſly devour to Poelie 

As to tranſlate his teliques, and nde roome 

In the vn me Church, to build bim up a tombe. 
Since Spencer hath a Stone; and Draht om browes 
Stand petrefied ith Wall, with Laurell bowes 
Yergirr about; and nigh wile Henries herſes 

Old Chaucer got a Marble for his verſe. 

do courteous 14 Death z Death Poets trings 

S high a pompe,to lodge them with their Kings: 
# Yerflill they mut iny. If this man pleaſe 

\ His = Patron with Hyper boles. 


rite 


Or moſt mylteric us non- ſence . give | is braine 
Put the ſtrapaco in ſome wanton flraine; 
| Hce'le lyeare the State lookes not on inen of parts 
And, if but mention d. Night all other Arts. 
Vine oftentation ! Let us ſer ſo juſt | 
Are on know ledge, that the world may wufl 


* T he Poets Sentence ind not ſtill aver 
Eac h Art is to it ſrlfe a flatterer. * 
„ lerne to youb ir en this theame,becanſe . 
* Yourſeule is cleare, and youoblerve the lawer, * 


— —— — — — 
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, YouT 
Of Poeſie ſo jufily,thar I chuſe Th 
Yours one ly the example co my mule, But K 
And till my browner haire be mixt with gray The 
Wicheut a bluſh, Ile tread the ſportive way, 1 ˙2 
My Muſe dire ct; A Poet youth may be, 
Bu age doth dote without Philoſophie. Whe 
W. 
9% coe 
144 
: To the World, In) 
The Perfe ion of Love, Wi 
ö \ 
Ou who are earth, and cannot riſe | ar 
Above your ſence, oF 
Boaſting the envyed wealth which lyes * 
Bright in your Müſtris lips ot eyes, | 
etray a pittyed eloquence, | 4 
That which doth joyne out ſoules, ſo light. * 
And quic ke doth move. 1 
"That like the Eagle in his flight, 4 J 
| Je doth tnanſcend all humane fight, i 
Leſt in the cbement of Love. 
Yen | 
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Tou Poets reaeh not this, ho ſing 
The praife of duſt 

But kneaded hen by cheft you bring 

The roſe and Lilly from the Sprin 

T'adorne the wrinckled face of luſt. 


When we ſpeake Love, nor att, not wie 
We gloſſe upon: 

Our ſoules enzender,'and beget 

148, which you counterfeit 

In your dull grogagation. 


While Time feve m aget ſhall Ciiperſe; 
Wer le talke of Love, 

And when our tongues hold no commei ſe. 

Our though hall mutually converſe. 

And yet the blood no tebell prove. 


And though we be of ſeverall kind 
Fir for offence : 
Ver are we fo by Love reflii'd, 
From inipure dreflt we are all mind, 
Death could not more have conquer'd fence... 
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Ho ſuddenly thoſe flames expire 

| Which ſcorch our clay? Weds 
Premetbeas-like when we ſteale fire 
From heaven tis endlefle and intire 
It may ino age, but not cecay. 


SN 1 


| To the Winter, 
Put « 
WW Hy doſt thou leoke ſo pale ,decripit man ? Ane 
Why doe thy cheeks curle like the Occan, 42 f 
Into ſuch furrowes / Why doſt thou appeare Iv 
So ſhaking like an ague to the yeare ? Bris 
The Sunne 15 gone, But yet ( affare ſtayes, | But 
And will adde ſtatute to thy Pigmy da) ce, Ia 
Warme moyſture to thy veynes : her ſmile can bring But 
T hee the (weet yt uth. and beauty of the Spring, 1 
ence with thy P. lſie then, and on thy head He 
care flowrie c hople ts 25 a bridegroome led Af 
To th' holy Fane. Baniſh thy aged rutb, | 
That Vurgins may admire and court thy youth, 
And the approaching Sunne when ſhe ſhall inde 
| A Spriog with out h im, fall, Gnce uſcleſſe, blinde · Ex 
Vpen 4 
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UponavifttoCaSTAR Ain 
the Night. 


8 "Was Night : w! en Phabe guided by thy rayes, 
Chaſte as my zcale,with incence of ber praiſe, 
I humbly crepe to my Caffara's ſhrine, 
But oh my fond miſtake l for there did ſhine 
A noene of beauty, with ſuc h luſtre crown'd, 
As ſhewd mon th i pious 6nely night is found. 
It was her eyes which like two Diamonds ſhin d, 
Brizhreft ith' dark. Like which could th Indian find 
But one among bis rocks, he would out vie e 
In brigltneſſe all ihe Diamonds of the Skie. 
; But when her lips Cid ope the Phœum neſt 
preath'd forth her odours; where might love once 
Nee d loath his heavenly furfers : if ve dete (feaft, 
Aferme, love hath 2 heaven without my faire, 


{ 
1 f 
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SRP RAT 
7 CatTARa. | 
Of the chaſtity of bis Love, 


Of love you heare? who never felt his flame, 


yy Hy would you bluſh ca ara en the name 1 
Kh' ſnad e of melancholly night doth tray, 


——— — — — 


A blind Cymmerian baniſtu from the day. Jor 
Let'schaſtly love caſlaa, and not ſoyle * 
This Virgin lampe, by powring in the o lo V 
Of impure thoughts. O let us ſymparhize, | 

And onely talke ith language of our eyes, Sac 
Like two ſtarres inconjunction. But beware H 
Left th Angels who of love compacted are, He 
Vieying low chaſtly burnes thy zcabm fre, Fo 


5 datch chee hence, to joyne thee to their quiro. 
Let take thy flight : on earth for ſurely we | 
So joyn d. in heaven cannot divides be. 
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UN RE TRI OS Rr 


The Deſcription 
Of Cas rA 


Ike the Violet which alone 
| Proſper» in ſome happy ſhade : 
M, Caſt ara lives unkno mae, 


To no looſer eye betray 4, b 
For ſh-e's to her ſelſe untrue, —_ 
Who delights ih publicke view Non 
| Suck is her beauty, 14 on WF 


[1 75 
Haye enriche with Mp" 2 
Her high birth no . 
For ſhe bluſhes in her place. 
* Folly boaſts a glot ious blood, 
| Lhe 15nobleſt being good. 


Cautious ſhe knew never yet 
What a wanton courtſhip meant: 


| 
8 
| ie: 
9 

; 
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—— 
Not {peaks loud to boaſt her wit, — 
In her ſilence eloquent. And 
Of her (elfe ſurvey ſhe rakes, Her 
But 'tweene men no difference makes, al 
A 
She obeyes with ſpeedy will 
Her grave Parents wiſe commands, 
And ſo innocent, that ill, 
She nor acts, nor undetſtands. 
Womens, ſeet runne Ri} aſtray, 
If once to ill they know the way. * 
She ſailes by that roc ke, the Court, 
Where oſt honout ſplits her maſh ; 
And retir'dnefſe thinks the port, 
Where her fame may anchor caſt, 
Venue ſafely cannot fit, 
Where vice is enthron'd for wit, 


She holds that dayes pleaſure beſſ, | 
Where ſi ane waits not on deligl t, 
Without mas ke, or bal or feaſt, 
Sweetly fpends a winters night. 
O're that darkneſſe,whence it thruſt, 
Prayer and fleepe oft governs luſt. 
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She let throne m akes teaſ n clin be, 
While wild paſhons captive lie. 
And each article of ume, 
Her _ thoughts to heaven flie: 
her vowes religious be, 
And her love ſhe vowes to me. 


2888882883 
CASTARA 


The Second part. 


| = @& 
| Uatamgque laſci wos triumphos, 


| Calcat Amor;pide conjugal? . 


—__ — — — — 


Lo NDO 


printed for Wi II 1AM Coorn 
and are to be {old at his Shop, | 
neare Farnival;-Inne Gate 
in Holborne, 1639. 
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A Wife; 


* 


904 bo N inch he 
we 57 % Nature inchant w, ſo t 


ledge invites w. Without ber, Manif pie- 
ty not reftraine bim; # the creator of ſinne ; 
or, if aninnatedcold render bim not oel 
the bufineſſe of the preſent age; the murde- 
rer of poſterity, She is ſo religious that eve- 
ry day crownes ber a martyr, aud her z:ale 


—— 
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neither rebellious nor uncividl, See u [0 
true 4 friend, her Huzband may to ber cem - 
municate even his ambitions, and if ſucreſſe 
Crowne not expettation, remaine neverthe- 
lefſe nncontemn'd, Shee is colleague with him ¶ ftrey« 
in the Empire of proſperity; and A ſafe re- i when 
ryring place when adverſity exiles him ſtom the ¶ mere 
World, Shee © ſochaſte, ſhee never wnder= | to C 
food the language luſt ſpeaker in, nor with | ter 
4 ſmile applandes it, although there appeare || ſeev 
wit in the CMetaphore, Shee 14 faire onely to ſelv 
winne on bis affe Fins, nor would fie be Adin N Cob 
ri of the moſt eloquent beauty; if there |} She 
were danger, that might perſwade the paſſi- tha: 
ante auditory, to the leaſk irregular * 
thowght. Shee n noble by a long deſcent, but 

her memory i ſo evill aherald, Shee ne- for 
ver boaſts the ſtory of her eAnceſtors, Shee 1 ſer 
ſo moderately rich, that the defedt of portion H 
doth neither bring penury to bis eſtate, wor lit 
the ſuperſluity licence her to Riot, Shee #4 


6 


liberal 
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i ſo ff liberal, and yet owes wot vane to va. 
-%, bur tere Charity, tw be the 
＋ ere withoue 
the. 

im froger. Ster is mach at home, and 


when ſhee viſits "ths for mutual com- 


the NY merce, mot for intelligence, Sher can goe 
„ Court, and rette no paſſionate 


ith r ow bravery; and when fhee hath 
ae if ſeeve the gay things muſter np them 
to ff ſelver there, per conſiders them as 
fie Y} Cobwtht the Spider watt hath fpunne, 
”e | Shee 4 fo generall in her acquaintance, 
i= | that free is familiar with all when fame 
* forte vertwows ; but . thinker there qan 
T no friendſhip but with one ; and there- 
Po fore hath neither ſee friend nor priva 
1 ſervant, Shee ſo ſquares ber paſſion to 

* Hwrbands fortunes, that in the Conntrey hee 
F Þ. liver withimt @ froward _Mclancholh „ in 
5 
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1 the tam ne wit bunt 4. fantaſtique pride, She i 0 
ö (0 temperate, fre never read the modern 


pollicie of glorious ſwrfeits ; ſince ſhe find 
Nature #4 m0 Epicure if art prov 

not by curiofitie, Shee u inquiſitive aneh 
of new wajes. to pleaſe bim, and be 
wit ſales by wo other compaſſe then 
that of li direction. Shee looker won 
bim 4s Comurers upon the Circle, be. 
youd which there is nothing but Death 
and Hell; and in him ſpe beleeves Pa- 
"radice circnmſerib'd, Hu , vertnes art 
her wonder and imitation ; and big er- 
ror, her credwlitic thinkes . no more 
Pailtie,, then eos him deſcend te 
the. title © Mar, In a word, fore 
fo liver that ee may dye, and leave 
no claude wpon ber Memory , but have 
her charalley mobly mentioned : while 
the bad Wife © flattered 5nto .. infamy, 
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and buyer pleaſure at too dre & 
rate, if ſhee onely payes for 
it Repentance. 
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T he Second Part. 


To CASTAR A, 
Now pofſeſt of ber in marriage. 


SOFT His day is ours, The marriage Angel] 

Mx £ 4 now 

>" W:: Sees th Alu ia che odeurof our 

* ＋ _ 3 vcw, 

X. Yeeld 2 more precious breath, then 
, * — —— 

The whiſpri vos in the 7 „ groves. 

View — — fhine,on which he wenet 


A wreath of pearle made of thoſe precious tauet 
| Thou wept 4 Virgin when croſſe winds did blow, 


Our hopes diſturbing in their quiet flow. 
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Woul: 
But now Ca tara ſmile, No envious night Each 
Dares emterpoſe it ſelſe, t ecctipſe the light | Peu 
Of our cleate joyes, For even the lawes divine If 


Permit our mutual! love ſo troemwine, 
That Kings,ta ballance true content,ſhall ſay 3 
Would they were great as we, we bleſt as they. Al 


dee e een 


To CasTana, W 
Upon the mutuall leve of their 
Ai. z. 
| 

e An 

Id you not ſee, Caſlara, when the King 
Met his lov d Queene ; what ſecetneſſe ſhe did | — 

ing | 

'T* incounter his brave — a fee. — 
rom their breſts meeting n the ſudden ca? By 


The Stoi ke, h alleaſie paſſion flies, | T 
Could he but heare the language of ti eit eyes, GH 
As herefies would from his taith remove Ti 
I he tenets of his ſect, and praftiſe love. 14 
The barbꝰ rous nations whioh ſupply the earth '\ vp 
With a promiſcuous and ig noble birth, H 
Would, < 
RAR AA 


9 


1 


| At anchor,whoſe chaſte ſoile no foot prophane 
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Would by this precedent correct their life, 
Each wilcly chuſe, and chaſtely love a wile. 
Princes example is a law. Lhea we 


If loyall fkubjes,mult true loyers be. 


SAS S888 88888282 


To Zephirus. 


Hoſe whiſpers ſoft as thoſe which lovers breath 


Wega. and my (rife Ihete bequeath 
To ile calme wind. For lcaven ſuch joyes afford 
To her and me, that there can be ng third. | 
And you kinde ftarres, bethriſtier of your light: 
Her eyts ſupply your office with mere bright: 

And conſtant luſtre, Angels gaurdians,like 
The gimbler ſhip ſhall be joy d to i ika 
Or hoiſh up ſaile z Nor ſhall our veſſell more 
By Card or Compaſſe, but a heavenly love. 

T he courefic of this more proſperous gale 

Shall ſwell our Canvas, and wee le ſmitly ſaile 
To ſome bleſt Port, here ſhip hath never lane 


Hath ever uod Where nature doth diſpeuct 
Her infant wealch,a beautious innocence. 


— 
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Pompe {even a burthen to it ſelſe) nor Pride, 
(The Magiſtrate of ſinnes) did ere abide 

On that ſo ſacred earth Ambition ne re, 

Built for the ſport of ruine, fabrickes there, 
Thence age and death are exil d, all offence 

And feare expell d, all noyſe and taction thence, 
A ſilence there ſo mclanc holly ſweer, 

That none but whiſpring Turiles ever meer, 
Thus Paradiſe did our firſt Parents Wooe, 

To harmeleſſe ſweett, at firſt poſſeſt by two. 
Ante this ſecond,weele uſurpe the throne 1 
. Gaftara weele obey and rule alone. 

For the rich vertue of thir ſoyle | ſeare, 

Would be depraved ſhould bur a third be there. 


To CanTAKka 
Ina Trance, 


ake me not ſo ſoone. Coffera ſtay, 
And as I breake rhe priſon of my Clay, 
le till che Canvas with m'expiring breath, 
And with thee ſaile o're the yall maine of death, 


* 
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Some 
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Shall 1 
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Some Cherubin thus 23 we paſſe ſhall play. 

Goe happy twins of love i "The courteous Sex 

Shall ſmooth her wrinkled brow:the winds (hal Ceep 1 

Or onely = muficke to the deepe. 

Every ungentle rocke (hall melt away, 

. 1 he Syrens ſing to pleaſe, not to betray. 

Ih mdulgent skie (hall ſmile : each flarry quitt 

Contend,which ſhall afford the brighter fire. 
While Love the Pilot, ſteeres his Courſe ſo even, 
Ne'retocaſt anchor till we reach « Heaven. 


(A AS AL IMA ZN 


To Ds a TH, 
gs (| C a$ Ta ra being ficke,, 


Ence prephane grim man,nor dare 
ſo approach ſo necre my faire. 
Marble vaults, and gloomy caves, 
Church-vards ,Charnell houſes, graves, 
!] Where the living boach to be, 
/ Heaven hath delign'dre che, 
But if needs omg it us thou lt rage, 
Let thy fury feed on age. 


— 
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Wrinckled browes,and withered thighs, 
May fupply thy (acrifice. 

et perhaps as thou flew'ſt by, 
A flamed dart (hor from her eye, 
Aung d thy ings, wih wanton fires 
Whence th art forc't to hover nigh her. 
If Love (i his aime, 
Gently welcome in the flame: 
They who loath'd thee, ben they ſet 
Where thou harbot f. will love thee, 
| Onely I ſuch is m fate, 
Mat cheg 3 10 
| Court — 
Nimble in the thefts of love. 
Ge on th errors of her haire > 
Touch her lip; but oh beware, 
Left too rarenbus of thy blifſe, 
Thon ſhouldſt murdet v u ha kiſſe. 


DDD 
To C8744 
Inviting hey to ſlec pe, 


"Leepe my Caſtara,filencedoth invite 
Thy eyes to cloſe up day; though envious night 


— 
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Grieves Fate ſhould her the fight of them debarre, 

For ſhe is exil'd,while they open axe. 

Reſt in thy peace ſecure, With droweſie charmer,, 

Kinde ſieepe bewitcherh thee into her armes 3 | 

And finding where Loves chiefeſb treaſure lies, 

i like a theefe Role under thy bright eyes: 

Thy innocence rich as the gaudy quilt: [65 100” 

Wreug he by the Perfian hand, thy dreamesfrom gilt: 

Exempted , heaven with ſweete repoſe doth crovne 

Each vertue ſofter then the Sram fam den '\. +. 
As cxoroiſts vwildeſpirics mildſylays *\ © + 5 
May ſleepe thy fever calmely chaſe away, 


i 


b Upon CaASTARA $ 
recouerie. 


He is reſtor d to life, Vnchrifty Death, , 
| T hy mercy in permitting vltall breath 
ü Backe to Caffarazbath enlurt d us all, 

W hom g1 ie fe had marti a d in terfunerall, 
While others in the octan of their ttaris. 
| Had Gnking, wounded the b:holders earer; 
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With exclarmtions : I without a grone, 
Had ſuddenly congeal'd into 2 ſtone: 
There ftood 3 ſtatue, till the genezall doume 3 
Had ruin'd time and memory with her #om be, 
While in my heart, which mardis,ze ftili bled, 
Lach Lover might this Epitaph have xead. 
Nes earth lyes here ; hes ſoul's bove, 
This wonder ſpeaties her vertur, and my love; 


Toa Friend, 
Ioviting bis to a merting open 


promiſe. 


Ay you drinke beate, ort hat adult tate wine 
hich maVes the zcale of 4mferdan divine ; 
If you make breach of promiſe, T have no 

So rich a Sache hat even your ſelſe vll. bow 
adore my GG. Of this wine ſhould Prowne 
Drinke bus a plenteous glaſſe, he would brginno 
A health to.S ghoſt, gu you may bring 
\ Someexculc forch,aad anſwer me the King 


NISC 
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| Since charity is finn'd againft in both. 


Come then, and bring with you prepar'd for fight, 


$4464060040040c0+44+44+0 
(85) 


To day will give you audience, or that on 
Aﬀires of Rate gouand fome ſet ious Don 
Ae te re ſolyc 3 ot elie perhaps you'l fin 
So farte. at to leave word are not within: 
The leaſt of theſc will make me onely thinke 
Him ſubtle, v ho can in his cloſet drinke 
Drun ke even alone, and thus made wile create 
Az dangetous plots as the Low Countrey flate, 
Projefting for ſuch baits, 2s (hall dri re 
To Holland, all the herrings from our (hore, 
But y are too full of candor : and | know 
Will ſooner Rlones at Salk bury caſe ments throw, 
Or buy up for the filenc d Levi 2 
The rich impropri tion, then let pall | 
So pure Canary,and break? ſuc h an oath : 


— — — 


— — * 


Come therefore bleſſ even in the Lollards Kcale, 
Who canſt with conſcience ſafe, lote hen and veale 
Say grace in Lat ine ; whale I family Gong 
APenitenmiall ve im oyle and Ling. 


Vamixt (Canary, Heaven fend both prove ri 
This I am ſure: My che will difingage 

All hum ane thoug l u, ini ire ſo high a rage, 
That Hjpocrene ſhall henceforth Poers lacke, 
Since more Enthuſiaſmes are in my ſac ke. 
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Heightned with which, my raptures ſhall commend, 
Hex good Coft ara is, ho deare my friend. 


To Cas TARA, 
Where trus bappine ſe abides. 


| Aſtara whiſper in ſome dead mans care, 
0 C442 Cabell fare and hee le point out Where, 
By anſwtrs negative, true joyes abide, 
Hee'le ſay they flow not on th uncertaine tide 
Of greatne ſſe, they can no firme baſis have, 
Vpon the iripidation of a waye, 
or lurke they in (he caverns of the earth, 

Whence all the wealthy minerals draw theit birth, 
To covetous man ſo fa:all, Nor ith grace 
Love they to wanton of a brighter face, 
Fur ch ate above Times battery : and rhe light 
Of beauty, age cloud will ſoons be night. 

If among tleſe Content, he thus doth prove, 

Hath no abode 3 where dwels it but in Love 7 


_ 
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To CaSTARA. 


Andecavell nambly through the age, 
Till we haft reache t admiing Slag 
Then lend ſight to thoſe Fea — eye; 
Which blind themſel ves make creatures (ee, 
And taking view of all, when we 
Shall finde a pure and gloni aus ſpheares, * 
Wee le fix like ſtarres tor ever there. 
Nor will we ſtill each other view, 
Wee le gaze on leſſer ſtarres then you 
See how by their weake influence they 
The ſtrongeſt of mensaRions (way.. 
in an iuſet iour orbe below, 
Wet le ſee Caliſfo looſely throw 
Her haire abroad: as (he did weate, 
The ſelſe-· ſame beaut in 4 Beate, 
As when ſhe à cold Virgin ftood, 
And yet inflam'd Tever lultfull blood, 
Tien looke vn Dede;,whoſe faire eames: 
By their te flection guild theſe Alrcames, 
Where firſt unn appy ſue began 
To play the wanton with a Swan. 


P Orſake wit i me the earth, my faire, 
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If each of theſe looſe beauties are Auk 
Transform'd to a more beauteous ſlarre And 

By the adult rous luſt of 1ove ; guck 

Why ſhould not we, by purer love ? Gre: 

The 

MAN Ra | 

, The 
Yel 
To Casrala, And 

dine 

4 Vpon the diath of a Lady, 1 . 

| She 
C02 weepe not, though her tombe appc are, I But 
Sometime thy grieſe to anſwer with a tcate: She' 

Te marble will but wanton with thy woe, Con 

Death is the Sca, and we like Rivers flow P ue 

To loſe our ſelves in the inſatiate Maine. Wh 

Whence Rivers may,ſke ne're reruroc againe, Of: 

Nor gri ve this Chriftall ſti eame fo ſoone did Fall To 

Into the Ocean; fince (hee perfum'd all An 
The bonks ſhe paſt,ſo t hat each neighbous field Or | 
Did ſreeete flowers cheriſh by her watring,yeeld. Ag 
W hich novy adorne her Hearſe, The — 2 there Sing 
On her pale checke doth the lad livery we The 
1 Which heaven: compaſſion gave her ; And finge ſhe. Ane 
| Cauſe cloath's in purple can no mourner be, Loy 
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Az incenſe to the tombe the gives het breath, 
And fading on her Lady waits in death; 
Such ofhce the A.gypeian handmaids did 
Great { teopatra,when the dying chid, 
The Aſps ſlow venome, trembling ſhe ſhould be 
77 By Fate rob'd even of that blacke victor v 

The flowers inſtru our ſorrowes. Come then all 
Ye he aut ies to te beauties funersl?, 
Andwith | er to in teaſe deaths wpe decay. 
Since the ſupporting fabrickr of your clay 
Is falne, how can ye Rtand-? How ean the night 
Shew lars, hen Fate pues out the dayes great light, 
But 'mung the faire, if there live any yet, 


— 


She's but the farer Bigerοð,e erden. 
Come you who ſpoa ke your titles, Reade in this 
Pe boch, i 


| | is. 
What's horiour Bur a Horch whar is here” 
Of Percyleft, and Stan), names maſt deare 
To yertue ? but a creſcenx turn d tu th ane, 
An Eagle groaning ore an inſunt ſlaine 2. 
Or what availes her, that he once wis led, 
A glorious bride to valiant Digbiet bed, 
Since death hath them divorc'd? If then alive 
There are,who theſe (1d obſi quies ſurvive 
And vaunt a proud deſeent. they onely be 
Loud h«ralds to ſet forth her pedigree, 


* 


Come | 


S 
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Come all who glory in your wealth, and view hen w 

'T he embleme of your frailty, How untrue he bel 
(Though fancring like friends )your treaſures are, ill rol 

Her Fate hath taught: who,when what ever rare «nakt 

The either Indies boaſt, lay richly ſpread now i 

For her to ware, lay on her pillow dead. =_ 7 

Come likewiſe my caſtara and behold, V hich 
Waat bleſſings ancient propheſic foretold, 1y Of 
1 Beſtow'd on bh in death. She paſt away Butt \ 
So ſweetely from the world, as if her clay In 6, 


Laid ene ly downe to ſlumber, Then fotbeare 
4 To let on ke bleſt aſhes fall a teare. 


f But if th' att too much waman,ſoftly weepes | ; 
Len griefe dillurbe che Glence of her fleepe. 2 
NTA 

To CAS TA AM _ | 
Bring to tale a journey. 2 


Hat's death more than departure; thedead go — 
Like travelling exiles,compell'd to know Wii 
| Thoſe regions they heard mention of: Tis t — 
Of ſorrowes, ſayes, u ho dye doe but de part. (arr The 


: Then 
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hen weepe thy ſune tall teares: which heaven t a- 
_ he be tuteous treſſes of the weeping morre, (dorne 
, ill rob me of: aud t hus my tombe (hall be 
* naked. as it had no obſequie. 


now in theſe lines, ſad muſicke to thy eare, 

y fad Caſara, you the ſermon Fere 

Vhich | preach o're my hearſe : And dead, I tell 
ly one live » ſlory, ring but my owne knell. 
But w hen I chall returne, know tis thy breath 
In ſighes divided, reſcues mt from death, 


ee 


TO CAS 11 . CP 7 


eing.. 


Oth' crealure of your teates; which thus let fall 
Make no returne: well plac d calme peace might 
/go To che loud wars, cach free a captiy d King, (bring 
So the um kil ſull Indian choſe bright jems, 

the Waich niight adde majeſtic to Diadem: 

art I Mong the waves ſcatters, as if he would fore 

| The thanklefle Sea, to make our Empire pooie 


en When 
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0 Aſtara ! O you are tos prodigall 
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When heaven darts thunder at the wombe of Time, NY 
Cauſe with each moment it brings forth a crime, To! 
Or elſe deſpairing to toote out abuſe, Tac. 


Would ruine vitious earth 3 be then profuſe, 
Light, chas d rude chaos from the wosld before, 
Thy teares, by Lindring it's returne worke more, 


Le een 


4 To CASTARA, 


Heard 2 figh,and 

Did rrhiſper ,yehat m r e ee did feare. 

That it was bieath abyahee. May th eaße Spring 
Enric ht wit h odours,wanten on the — | 
Of th'Bafſterne wind, may ne re his beauty fade, Bi 
Vf he the treaſure of this breath convey'd ; — 
'T was thine by th muſicke which ch harmonious T 
Ot Swans is like,prophericke i in their death; (breath . 
And th'odour,for as it the nard expires, * 

Perfuming Phœnis-like bis ſunerall fires. 1 
Thewinds of Paradice ſend ſuch 2 gale, 
To makeele Lovers veſſels calmely Caile - 
F ys Hes Yr n=. » wt 
To, 1 
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To his loy'd Port. This ſhall, where ic inſpires, 
Increaſe the chaſte, extinguiſh unchaſte tices, 


Nee 


To the Right Honorable the Lady F. 


Madam 
Y Oulaw our loves, & prais'd the mutuall flame: 
ln which as incenſe to your ſacred name 
Buracsa — — reale. May we be loſt 
To one another, and our fire be froſt ; 
| When ve omit to pay the tribure due 
ring To worth and vertue, and in them to you. 
Who are theſoule of women.Orhers be 
But beaiitevus parts oth female body; ſhe 
Who boaſts how many nimble Cupids skip 
F Tlrough her bright ce, i but an eye or lip; 
ath The other who in her ſoſt breſts can ſhow 
Warme Violets growing in a banke of ſnow, 
And vaunts the loyely wonder, is but kin: 
Nor is the but a who holds within 


The chayſtall violl of her - — 
The precions fweating ofrhe Eafterne balme. 
9, - And 
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And all theſe if you them together take, Wl 
And joyne with att, Ml but ane body make, Th. 
To which the ſoole each vicall motion gives; TT 
if You are inſus d into it, and it lives. As 
$ ) Bat ſhould youup to your ble manſion ie, V\ 
A How loath'd an object woald the carkaſſc ie ? As 
| You are all mind. caſbara when ſhe lookes, 0 
On you th Epjtome gf. N * , 0 0 
| Or e're tradi Wale Net praise 1 q 
| Vntu your ſex, that no even cuſtomes (ay es T 
4 He hath a female ſoule, who ere hath wie T 
1 Vdlumes which learning compte hend, and wit. * 
Cana crieito met Searchourand h 
The Mines ofvuſedomte in her learned minds 
And trace her Reps to hanout g; L aſpire « - | 8 
Enough to wor ih, v hile I ber worch adm ire. 
Ae eee ee 
« . : Ee 3 sf # 
To CNSTARA., ( 
Againſt opinion, 


Hy ſhould we build,Cafera,in the aire 
V N Of fraile opinion ſyliy aumire as fairy 
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What the weake faith of man gives us for right? 
The jugling world cheats but the weaker ſight, 


What is in greatneſſe happy ? As free mirth, 
As ample — of th indulgent earth 
Vie joy who on the ground our manſion finde, 
pf As they, who ſaile lite witches in the wind 
ö Of Court applauſe. What can their powerfull ſpell 
& Over inchanted man,more than compel! 


Him into various formes ? Nor ſerves their charme 
Themſelves to good, bur to worke others harme. 
1 Tyrant Opinion but depoſe. And we — 
= VVill abſolute ich” happieſt Empire be, 


ENROL FH AOL NEE 


1 ToCaSTARA 
SIE pom Beautic. 


Aura, ſee that duſſ the ſportive yvind ld 
| — with,”Tis — ly al you le gad 
8 Left of ſome beauty: and hov Hill it Lies, 
+ aire To trouble, as it did in life, our eyes. 
faire, O empty boaſt of fleſl, ? Though our heires gild 
The latte fetch Phrigian mardle,vyhich ſhall build 


— 
— —— — — — — 
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A butthen to out a beg, ut il death 
Berray them to the ſport of every breath, 
Deſt thou, poore tel que of our ſcailty, ill Y, 
Swell up with glory? Orisjt thy kill 
To mocke weake man, hom every wind of praiſe 
Into the aire,doth*bove his center raiſe . 
If fo,mnochc on, And tell im that his luſt 
Tobeaui's, madne le. For it courts but duſt. 


SSS 
To Cas TARA. 
CAlclantholly, 


WW Ere but that ſighs penite mill breath Ca 
That thou art mine: Jewpul i blow with it 
T'incloſe me in ray mitble Where Ide be (death, All 
Slave rg the tyrant vormes, to (er thee free, 
What Gould we cnvy ? Theugh with latger ſaile 


Some dance upon the Ocean: yet more fraile Al 
And faithlefle is that wave, than Where we glide, Y 
Bleſt in the ſafet of 2 priyate tide. 0. 
we ſtell have land in ken. And cauſe our boat J 
Dares not aAftont the weat ler, wee le nete float 
| 
Fe g 


+: 


Fre 
$562 


4$$4$$$$dvdddd+33++$+335+4 
(97) 


— 
— 
— 


F:rre from the ſhore, To daring them each cloud 

ls big with thunder, every wind ſpeakes loud. 
Aud though wild rockes about the thore apprare 
Vet ver tus will fade roome to anchor there, 
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A Dialogue betweene 
ARAPHILL ard CagTtaR a; 


ARaPH Cu too fondly court 
T he filken peace with which we cover'd 
Vnquiet time may for his ſport, (arcs 
Vp from its iron den rowle ſleepy warte. 


Casr. Then in the language of the drum, 
vill inſtruct my yet a 22 cares, 

All women ſhallin me be dumbe; 
If I but with my Araphill be chere? 


Amaru, Tf Fate like an unfairhfull gale, 
Which having vow'dro th hip a faire event, 
Oh (uddenrends her hopefull ſaile 3 
Blow ruine 3 will Caffars then repent ? 


EF (Cas 
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Casy, Love ſhall in that tempeſtuous ſhowre 

Her brighteſt blufſome like the black - thor ne ſhow: 
VVeake friendſhip proſpers by the powre 

Ol fortunes Summe. I le in her winter grow, 


Aan. If cn my ikia the noyſome ar 
I hould oct leprofie,or cank: r weare x 
Or if the ſulpli'rous breath of warre 
Should blaſt my your; Should I net be thy feare ? 
aL TAY b : : f 


Casr, In fleſh may ſickeneſſe horror move, 
But heavenly zeale will be by it reſin d. 

Fer then wee d like two Angels love, | 
VVithourt a ſenſe j imbrace each others mind. | 


Axapy, V Vere it not impious to repine ; 
"Gain rigid Fate ] ſhould direct my breath. 

IT hat to mult be, hom heaven did joyne 

In ſuch a happy one, dis joyn d by death, 


Casr. That's no divource. Then ſhall we ſee 
The rites in life, were tipes o th marriage ſtate, 

Our ſoules on earth coutracted be 

But they in heaven theit nuptials conſumate. 


— 
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To the Right Honowrable HEN * 


Lord M. 
My Lord. 
Y choughts are not ſorugged,nor doch earth 
So farre predominate in me,that mirth 
Lookes not s lovely as when our delight 
Firſt faſhioh'd wings to adde a nimbler flighe 
Tolazic time; whe would, to have ſurvai'd 
Our varied pleaſures,there have ever laid, 
And they were harmelefle, For obedience 
If frailty yeelds to the wild lawes of ſence; 
VVe ſhall but with a ſugred venome meete; 
No pleaſure, it not innocent as ſweet, 
And thats your choyce : who adde the title good 
To that of noble. For although the blood 
Of Marſbell,Standley,and La Pole doth flow 
V Vith happy Brandon's in your veines ; you owe 
Your yertucnot to them. Man builds alone 
Och grqund of honour : For deſert's our oyvne, 
Be that your ayme. Ile vvith Caffars fit 
Ith' ſhade, from hear of butineſſe. VV bile my wit 
Is neither biz vvith an ambitious ame. 
To build tall Pyramids Ith'court of fame, 
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Whic 

For after ges, or to win conceit That 

Oth' yreſent. and grew in opinion great, Cave 

Rich in our ſelves, we enyy not the Eaſt, Freſh 

Her rockes of Diamonds, or her gold the Weſt, T hot 
Arabia may be happy in the death The 

Of her rev ing Phenix, In the breath Betr. 

Of coole Favonia, famous be the grove Dune 

of Tempe ; while we in each others love. w! 

For that let us be ſum' d. And when of all W 


Tha: N itare mide us twogthe funcrall 

Leaves but a little duft; (which then as wed, 

Even after death,ſhall Neepe ſtill in one bed.) 
The Bride and Bridegroome on the ſolem e day, 
Shall with warme zealc approach our Vrne, to pay, 
Their yowe $,that heaven ſhould bliſſe fo farre their ] 
To ſhew them the faire paths to our delights, (rites, 


UNS | 7 
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(Fe 

Yrant o're tyrants, thou who onely doſt Th 
Clip the laſcivious beauty withour luſt ; Lo 


Wh at horror at thy fight ſnootes through e ach ſence; 
How powerfull is thy filent eloquence, - 


whych 
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Which ne yer flatters > Thou inſttud ſt the proud, 

I har their ſwolne pompe is but an empty cloud, 

Slave to each wind. Ihe fairethoſe flowers they have 

| reſh in their check e, ate ftrewd pon a grave, 

I hou tell ft the rich, their Idoll is but earth, 

The vain: ly pleas d, that Svren-like their Wirth 

Berrazes to miſchiefe, and that one ly be 

Dates welcome death, whole aime s at vertue be, 
which 1er more ⁊ cale doth to (aſara mos c. 
What checks me, when the tombe perſwades to love 


JEDBESDEDESEEERGETEL KC 


u, To CASTAR As Tl 
err 72 thinght of Age and Death, 


T He breath of time fhall blaft the Bowry Spring, 

EF, Wich ſo perfumes thy ci cc he, and withut bring 
So derke a miſt, as ſhall eclipſe the light 

Of thy faire eyes, in an etcrnall night, 

dome melancholly chamber of the earths 

(For that like Time devt ures hom it gavebreith) 

Thy beauties ſhall entombe,w bile all who cre 

1 Lov'doobly,offer up their ſertewes there, 
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But L yyhoſe griefe no formall limits bound, 

Beholding the darke caverne of that ground, 

VViH there immure my ſelfe, And t! us 1 ſhall 

Thy mourner be, and my ovvne ſu texall. 

| Elleby the vyeeping magicke of my verſe, 
Thou kadſt tevi : d. to triumph o te thy hearſe, 


NSS 2285 
To the Right Honowrable, the Lord P. 


My Lord. 
He reverend man by magicke of his prayer 

| Hathcharm'd ſo, chat i and your daughter are 
=» Contracted into one. Theboly lights 
Smil'd vvith a cheereſull luſtre on our rites, 
And every thing preſq; d full happineſſe 
To mutuall love; if you'le the omen bl ſſe. 
Nor grieve, my Lord, tie perſe ted. Before 
flifrd Seas ought re ſu ze on the ſhore 
rom the angry Nori hyvind. Exe th aftoniſht Spring 
ard in the ayre the fearher'd people ſing, 
Bre time had motion or the Sunne obrtain'd 
His province ore the day, this W ordaiu d. 


— 


Nor 
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Nor thinke in her 1 courted wealth or blood, 
Or more uncetitaine hopes: for fad I ftuod 
On th hizheſt gruund cf fortune, the world knowne 
No greatnefle but what waited on my throne ; 
And the had onc ly had that tace and mind, 
, I, with my ſelte, ad t Nearth to her teſigu d. 
; In vertue there zan Empire, Aud ſo (weete 
5 The rule s when it doth with beauty meere, 
As fellow Conſull that of heaven they 
Nar tat h partake j who would her diſ bey. 
„ This captiv'd me. And exe I queſtion d why 
] ought to loye Caffara,through my eye, 
This ſoft obedience ſtole 1nto my heart. 
Then found 1 love might lend to th'quick+ey'd art 
0 Of Reaſon yet a purer fight : For he 
T hough blind,taught her theſe Indies firſt to ſee, 
In whoſe polleſſion | at length am bleſt . 
And with my ſelſe at quiet, hete I reſt, 
As all thinggzo my powre ſubdu d. To me 
Ther's nought beyond this, The whole woMd is ſhe. 


—_— — 
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To toe 
Hut Muſe ſpeakes is him, Woe | 
| 1 mie! 
T* vowes are heard, and thy Carat name Wcul 
| Is writ as faire ith' Regiſter of Fame, Tocl 
As th* ancient beauties w hich ttanſlated are Amb! 
By Poers up to heaven eachthere a ſtatre. A git 
And thong h Imperiall Tiber boaſt alone lum 
O vids Corinaa, and to Ars is knowne Jen 
Bur Petrarcht Lama; while our fimous Thames My ] 
| Doth murmur Sydweyes Stella to her ſtreames. Tor 
' Yet haſt thou Severseleft,and the can bring 
| As many quires of Swans, as they to fing h * 
| Thy glorious love : Which living (hall by thee 
I he onely Soy'ragine of thoſe waters be. 
Dead in loves firmament,no ſtarre ſhall ſhine 
So nobly fiire,ſo purely chaſte as thine. 
$8232929320% 
To Vaine hope. * 
Ih 
Then dreame of madmen, ever changing gale, A 
Swell wich thy wanton breath the gandy faile 2 
Of 
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Of glorious fooles, T hou wid ft them who thee court 
To tocks. to quick-ſands,or ſome faithleſſe port. 
Were I not mad, v ho when ſecure at cale, 

I mip bt ith* Cabbin paſſe the raging Seas, 
Weuld like a franticke ſhipboy lat, haſle, 
Tochmbe the giddy top of th unſaſe maſt ? 
Ambition never to her hopes did faine 

A grea:neſſe, but I really obtaine 

In my Coſfara.Wer't not fondnefle then 

1'*cmbrace the ſhadowes of true blifle ? And when, 
My Paradiſe all lowers and fruits doth breed ; 
Toroba barren garden fora weed ? 


To CasrTARra, 


How bappy, theugh in an obſcure 


fortune, 


Wee we by fate ti rowne doyne below our ſeare 5 
Could we be poore / Or queſtion Natures care 

In our provifion ? She who de th afford 

A teather'd garment fit for every bird, 
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And one ly yoyce enough t expteſſe delight. 
þ She wboapparels Lillies in their white 
A if in that ſbe'de teach mans duller ſence, 
wb are bigheſt, ſhould be ſo in innocence. 
he who in damaske doth attire the Roſe, 
| (And man t humſelſe a mockery to propoſe, 
*Mong whom the humbleſi Judges row to fit) 
She who in purple cloathesthe ioler. 
If thus ſhe cares for things even voyd of ſence 3 
Shall we ſuſpe& in us her providence ? 
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A / Hat canthe free dome of our love enthrall ? 
Caftara were we diſpoſſeſt of all 
The giirs of fortune ; richer yet than the 
Can make her {laves, wee d in each or er be. 
ove in himſclſe's a word, If we ſhculd have 
A manſon but in ſome ſoiſ ken cave 
ee d ſmooth mivforrune:and our ſelves thinke tl.en 
Retir'd like Princes from the noiſe 5 f wen, 
To breath a while unflattet d. Each wild beaſt, 
That hould the ſilence of our cell infeſt, 


— — — 
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With clamor,ſeeking prey 3 Wee d fancis weare 
Nought but an avaritious Courtier. 
VVealth's bur opinion. V Vho thinks ethers more 
Of treaſures have,th-a we, is onely poore. 
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On the death of the Right Honowrable, 
GEORGE Earlkof S, 


Right Saint. thy par don, if my {adder verſe, 
B 4 ppeare in ſighing o' re thy glorious hearſe, 
To envie heaven, For fame it ſelfenoyrcarcs 
Griefes Livery,and onely ſpeake in te ares. 
And pardon you Caftare if a wh le 
Your memory I baniſh from my tile 3 
VVhen! have payd hi» death the tribute due) 
Offorrow, Ile teturne to Love and you. 
Is there a a ume like Tabor, which a hovre 
Can foree trom every eye ? And ha h even poyre 
To alter natures courſe / How elſc ſhould all 
Runne wilde with mourning, and diſtracted fall: 
T' illitetate vulgar in a well tun d breath, 
Lament their loſſe and learn dly chide death, 
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Whoſe Jife (hall ſnewy what triumph tis d' obey 


' Aporove Religions tree ? ole teach his blood 
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1 Wh 
For its bold rape while the ſad Poets ſong to i 
Is jet unheard, as if griefe had no tongue — 
Tbamaz d marriner having loſt his way — 
In the tempeſtuous deſart of the Sea, The 
Lookes up but findes no ſtatres. I hey all conſpire An 

To darke themſelves, t enlighien this new fire, M 
The learn'd Aſtronomer with daring eye (fic, — 
Searching to tracke the Spheares through which you Th 
(Moſt beauteous ſeule)dothin his jeurney ſaile, W. 
And bluſhing, ſayes, the ſubtleſt art is fraile, * 
And but truths counterfet. Tout fg ht dot h teac h, * 
Faire Vertue hath an Orbe beyond his reach. WI 
But I grow dull with ſorrow. Vnkinde Fate pr 
To play the tyrant and ſubvert the ſtate 180 
Of letled goodneſſe. Who ſhall henceforth ſland Fe 
A pure example tocoforme t e Land Al 
Of her looſe Not? Who hall counterchecke D 
The wanton pride of greatneſie z and direct Ti 
Straid | onour in the true magnificike way / H 


'The hud commands of reaſon ? And how (weer 
T he nuptials are, hen wealth and {carning mect ? 
Who will with ſilent piety confute 

Atheiſticke Soptuſtry,and by the fruite 


A Virgin law and dare be great ana good? 


a, 
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Who 
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Who will deſpiſe his tiles? And nobly weigh 

In judgements baliance,that his honour'd clay 

Hath no advantage by them 7 Who will live 

80 — — 's to give 

The world no {candall ? who'll himfelfe deny, 

And to warme paſſion a ce id martyr dye? 

My griefe diftra« me. If my zeale h. th (aid, 

What checks the living;know I ſerve the dead, 

The dead, ho needs no monumentall vaults, 

With his pale aſhes to ir tombe his faults. 

Whoſe ſins beget no libs ls, v hom the poore 

For benefit, for worth,r! e rich adore, 

Who liv'd a ſolitary Pnznix, free 

Prom the commerce with miſchiefe, joy d to be 

Still gazing heaven-ward, where his thoughts did 

Fed with the ſacted fre cf zealous love, (move | 

Alone he low itlit, till the ſatall boure 

Did ſummon bim, wi en gathering f cmeach towre 

Their verruous odours, trem bis perſum d neſt, 

He tou ke his lig he to cvci laſting reſt, 

There ſhine great Lord, and with prepiticus e) es 
Locke downe and nile uf on tlus Lacritice, 


— ——— 
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To 7 worthy Conn M,, E. C. 


In praiſe of the City Life, in the long 
Vacation. 


] praiſe your pregnant fields, which duely beare 
heir wealthy bun den to th induſtrious Bore, 

Nor doe I diſallo that who are poore 

In minde and forrunegthit her ſhould retire : 

But hate that he who's warme with bely fire 

Of any knowledge,and mong us may traſt 

* On Nectar d witzſhould turne himſcife i” a beaſt, 

And graze it} Country, Way did nature wrong 

| So much her paincs,as to give you a tont ue 

And fluent language If conveiſe you hold 

Wich Oxen in the ſtall, and ſheepe ich fold ? 

But nov it's long Vacation you will ſiy 

Tie rowne is tinpry,and who ever may 

To th'pleaſure of his Country home repaire, 

EL es from th infection of our Lunden aire, 

In this your errour. Now st he timo alone 

To lve here ; when the (it Dame is gone, 

Ther houſe at Brand/ord ; for beyond that (he 

Imagines there's no land, but B@ bary, 
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1 ike the greene pluſh which your meadoves weare, 
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Where lies her husbands Factor. When from hence 
Rid is the Countrey Iuſtiee whoſe non · ace 
Corrupted had the language of the Inne, 

Where he and his harle litter d: We beginne 

To live in ſilence, hen the noyſe och* Bench 

Not de aſt ai mer, nor corrupt French 

Walkes Fleet · frees in ber gowne. Ruffes of the Barre, 
the Vacations powre tranſlated are, 

To Cut-worke banda. And who were buſie here, 

Are gone to [ow (edition in the ſhire, 

The a re by this is purg d, and the Termes ſlrife, 
Thus fled the City: we the civill life 

Load happily. When in the gentle way, 
Of noble mirth. l have the long li- d day, h 
Contracted to a moment: I retire | 
To my Caffara, and meet ſuch a fire 

Of mutuall love: that if the City were 

Infected, that would puriſie the ayre. 
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Loves Aniverſarie , 
To the Janne. 


TH u rt return'd(greae Light) tothat bleſt houre 
In which I firſt b. marriage ſacred power, 


— 8 
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Joyn'd with Caſfara he ats: And as the ſame 
Thy luſhe is, as then ſo is our flame: 8 
WI ich had increaſt, but that by loves decree; 


Tu ſuch at firſt, it ne re could greater be. Ia Co 
But tell me (glorious Lampe)in thy ſuryey, * 
Of things below thee, hat did not decay F 
By age to weakeneffe d I ſiace that have ſcene moe! 
I he Role bud forth and fade, the tree grow gieene 
And wither,and the beauty of the field Why 
With Wimer wrinkled, Even thy ſelfe doll yet Id 1yco! 
Somert.ing.to time, and to thy grave fall nigber. LG 
But yertuous love is one ſweerendl: fe fire, And 
Fron 
Ss 
or 
a 9 Th 
eFfainſt them who lay unc haſtity to . 
the ſex of Women, And 
Hev meet but with un hole (© me Springs, *Th 
| And Summers which if. ctious ate: 


They heare but when the Metemaid inge, 
And onely fce the falling ſtarre : 
Whoever dare, 
Aferme no woman chaſte an faire. | 


— 
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Goe cure your fcavers : and vou le ſay 
The Dog -dayes ſcorch not all the qt are t 
In Copp:r Mines no longer tay, 
But travell to the Weſt, and there 

The tight ones (ce : 
And grant all gold's not Alchimie. 


What mad man "c2uſe the glow-vrormes flame 
Iscold, (weares there's no warmth in fire ? 
"Cauſe ſome an2ke forfeit of their name, 
And ſave themſclyes to mans delire z 

Shall the ſex free 
From guilt,dama'd to the bondage be ? 


- 


Not grieve Caffors, though twere fraile, 
Thy Vertue then would brighter ſhine, 
Wen thy example ſhould pre vaile, 
And every womans faith be thine, 

And were there none; 
'Tis Majeſty to rulc alone, 


— -_ — 
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Tothe Right Honourable axd excellently 
learned, W 1 LL 14M Earle of St. 


My Lord, 

Tc Laure]! doth your reverend temples wreach 
As aptly now, as when your youth did breath 

Thoſe tragicke raptures which your name ſhall ſaye 

From the blacke tdi ct ofa tyrant rave. 

Nor ſhall your Day ere ſet, till the Sunne ſhall 

From the blind heavens like a cynder fall; 

Andall the elements intend their ſtrife, 

To tuine what they fram'd; Then your fames life, 

When d: ſp'rate Time lies gaſping, ſhall expire 

Attended by the world ith' generall fire. 

Fame lengt hens thus her ſelfe. And Ito tread 

Your ſteps to glory, ſeatch among the dead, 

Where Vertuc lies obſcur'd i ti at as I give 

Life to her tombe , l ſpight of time may live, 

Now I reſolve in niumph of my-yerſe, 

To bring great Talbot from that forren hearſe, 

Which yet doth to her fright his duſt encloſe : 

Then to ſing Herbert who ſo glorious roſe, 

Wich the fourth Edward, that his faith doth ſhine 

Vet in the faithof novlelt Pembrookes lme. 
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Sometimes my ſwelling ſpirits I prepare 
To(peake the mighey Percy,neereft heire, 

In mcrits as in blood, to C Hanis the greitt 
Tien Darb et worth and greatnefſe to repeat 7 
Or Morleyes honour or Aiownteagh 5 me, 
Whoſe valour lives ererniz'd in his name, 

But while I thinke to fing thoſe of my bloud, 


And mv Caftard's; Loves unruly flo d 


Brerkes in, and heates aw-a what ever ſtands, 


Buil: by my b iz fancy on the ſands. 


ANY g 


To Casrana, 


V pon an embrace, 


nut th* Hugband Qtr, the Vine 


[ hus wreathes to ł iſſe his Jeavy face 2 
Their ſtreames thus Rivers joyne, 


And loſe them(clvesin the embrace. 


But Trees want ſence b n they infold, 


And Waters when they meet, are cold, 


T bu Turtles bill, and grone 
Their loves into each others care : 


—— 


WD 


ian: +7 MEE: 15-8: 
1169 


Two flames thus burne in one, 

When their curl'd heads to heaven they reare, 
Bur Buds want foole thoueh not de fire : 
And flames materiall ſoone expire. 


If not prophane 3 we'll Gay 
When Angels colſe, their joyes are ſuch. 
For we no loye obey 
That's baftard to a fleſbly touch. 
Let's cloſe Coflara then ſince thus 
We patterne Angels and they us. 
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To the Honowrable, G. T. 


Et not thygrones force Eecho from ter cave, 
Or interrupt her ceping o're that wave, 
_ Which laſt rc iſſia kiſt; fer no dai ke grove 
Be taugl eto whilpet ſtories of thy love. 
What though the wind be turn'd? Canſt ti ou not 
By vertue of a cleane contrary gale, (file 
Into ſome ot het Tort? Where thou wilt find, 
It was thy better Genin chang'd the wind. 


— 
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Tofterre t hee to ſome Tland in the Weſt, 
Fer weak h and pleaſure,that ttanſcends thy Eaſt, 
Though 4Affredorg, like a ſullen ſtarre 
Eclipſe her ſelfe 3 1th” s&y of beauty are 
Ten thouſand other fires ſome brighe 25 ſhe. 
And who wich milder beames, may ſhine on thee, 
Not yet doth this Ecliple beate a portent, 
That ould affright the world : The firmament 
Enjoyes che light it did, Sunne as clexre, | 
Aud the young Spring doch like a Bride ape re, 
As fairely wed to the Thefaliangrove 
7 As c te it was, though ſhe and you not love. 
And we two vho like two brighe Rars have ſhin d 
Ich heaven of friendſhi p,. are as firmelyjoya'd 
As bloud and love ficſt tram d us. And to be 
Loy d, and thought worthy to be lay'd by ther, 
Ito be glorious, Since fame cannot lend 
An honogr,cquals that of Talbot friend. 
Nor envie me that my Caftard's fame 
Yeelds me a conſtant warmth + Though firſt I cam 
To marriage hoppy Tlands : Scas to chee 
Will yeeld a \mooth away, and winds as frer. 
le Which ſhall condu& thee (if bope ma; divinc3) 
To this delicious port: and make love ch ne · 
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Two flames thus burne in one, 
When their curl d heads to heaven they reare, 
But 8 nds want foole thoueb not de ſire: 

And flames materiall ſoone expire. 


— 


If not prophane 3 we'll Gay 
When Angels colſe,their joyes are ſuch, 
For we no loye obe 
That's baftard to a fleſbly touch. 
Let's cloſe Caſlara then. ſince thus 
We patterne Angels and they us. 
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To the Honowrable, G. T. 


Et not thygrones force Eccho from ber cave, 
Or interrupt her c eping o're that wave, 
Which laſt Narciſis kiſt; let no dar ke grove 
Be taugl t to whilpef ſtories of thy love. 
What though the wind be turn'd? Canſt ti ou not 
vertue of a cleane contrary gale, (laile 
Into ſome ot het Tort? Where thou wilt find, 
It was thy bettet Geaim chang d the wind. 
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Tofterre t hee to ſome Tland in the Weſt, 

Fer weak h and pleaſure, hat tranſcends thy Eaſt. 
Though Affredorg, like a ſullen ſtarre 

Eclipſe her ſelfe 3 Ich” s&y of beauty are 

Ten thouſand other fires ſome bright as ſhe. 

And who wich milder beames, may ſhine on thee, 
Not yet doth this Ecliple be ate a portent, 

That ould affright the world : The firmamene 
Eajoyes che light it did,a Sunne as clerre, 

Aud the young Spring duch like a Bride appeare, 
As fairely wed to the Thefaliangrove 

As ©ce it s, though ſhe and you not love. 

And we two,who like two brighe ſi ars have ſhin d 
Ith' heaven of friendihip, are as fi me ly joyn d 

As bloud and love ficſt Faure us. And to be 
Loy d, and thought worthy to be lev d by tbec, 
Ito be glatious. Since fame cannot lend 

An honogr,cquls that of Talbort friend. 

Nor cnvie me that my Caftard's fume 

Veelds me a conſtant warmth +: Though firſt I cam. 
To marr! gc happy Tlinds © Seas to chee 

Will yeeld ac ſmooth away,and winds as fre. 
Which ſhall conduct thee (if bope ma; divinc3) 
To this delicious port: and make love th ne . 
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To CaASTARA, 


WE ſa and woo'd each others eyes, 
My ſoule contracted then wit 1 thine, 

And both burnt in one ſacrifice. 

By which our Marriage grew divine, 


Let wilder youth,whoſe ſoule is ſenſe. 
Prophane the Temple of delight. 
And putc haſe endleſſe penitence, 
Wich the ſtolne pleaſure of one night. 


Timeꝰs ever ours, while we diſpiſe 
The ſenſuall idoll of our clay. 

For though the Sunne doe ſer and riſe, 
We joy one everlaſting day. 


Whoſe light no jealous clouds obſcure, 
While cach of us ſhine innocent. 

The troubled ſtreame is ſtill impure, 
With vertue flies away content. 


And though opinion often ext e 

Wi•ee le court the modeſt ſmile of fame. 
For ſinnes blacke danger circles her, 
Who hath infection in ker name. 


The reward of Innocent Love, 


— 
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Thus vv 
Death | 
Fame u 
And av 
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Thus when te one darke ſilent roome, 
Death ſliall our loving coffins thruſt ; 
Fame will build columnes on our tombe, 
And adde a pertume to our duſt, 
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To my nobleſt Friend, Sir I. P. 
K night. 


Sir, 

Tue my deare Talbots Fate exact, a ſad 

And heavy brow my verſe ſhall not be clad 
For him this houre in mourning : I will write 
To you the glory of a pompous night, 
Which none (except ſobriet q /o wit 
Or cloathes could boaſt, but freely did admit. 
I (w ho ſtill ſinne for company) was there 
And taſted of the g orious ſupper,yvhere 
Meate was the leaſt of wonder, Though the neſt 
Oth' Pheniz ti fled ſeemd t'amare the feaſts 
And th Ocean left ſo poore that it alone 
Could ſince yant wretched herring aud poore ohn. 
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To CaASTARA. 
The reward of Innocent Love, 


WE ſa and woo'd each others eyes, 
My ſoule contracted then wit thine, 

And both burnt in one ſacrifice. 

By which our Marriage grew divine, 


Let wilder youth,whoſe ſoule is ſenſe, 
Prophane the — of delight. 
And purc haſe endleſſe penitence, 
With the ſtolne pleaſure of one night. 


Time's ever ours, while we diſpiſe 
The ſenſuall idoll of our clay. 

For though the Sunne doe ſet and riſe, 
We joy one everlaſting day. 


Whoſe light no jealous clouds obſcure, 
While cach of us Chine innocent, 

The troubled ſtreame is ſt ill impure, 
Wich vertue flies away content, 


And though opinion often erre 
Wee le court the modeſt ſmile of fame. 
For ſinnes blacke danger circles her, 
Who hath infection in ker name. 
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Thus vv 
Death | 
Fame u 
And av 
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Thus when te one darke ſilent roome, 
Death ſhall our loving coffins thruſt ; 
Fame will build columnes on our tombe, 
And adde a pertume to our duſt. 
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To my nobleſt Friend, Sir I. P. 
K night. 


Sir, 
Tode my deare Talbots Fate exact, a ſad 
And heavy brow my verſe ſhall not be clad 
For him this houre in mourning : I will write 
To you the glory of a pompous night, 
Which none (exccpt ſobriery )ywho we 
Or cloat hes could boaſt, but freely did admit. 
I (who fill ſinne for company) was there 
And taſted of the g'orious ſupper, vyhere 
Meate was the leaſt of wonder, Though the neſt 
Oth' Phenix ti fled ſeemd t'amare the feaſt, 
And th Ocean left ſo poore that it alone 
Could ſince vant wretched herring aud poore Iohn. 
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Lucullus ſur ſets, we e bur types of this, 

And wharlocyer riot mentionꝰ d is 

In ſtory,did but the dull Z anye play, 

To vhis proud nightzywhich tat let et le tetme day. 
For th'artificall lights ſo thicke were ſer, 

That the bright Sun ſeem'd this to connterfeit 

But von (whom whether we ſhould S ages call 

Or de*dly finnes, Ile net d ſpurt) were al 

Invited to this pompe. And yet I dare 

Pane my loyd Mule,th' Hurgeri m did prepare 
Not balfe th at quantity of vidtuall. ven 

He layd his happy ſi ge to Nortlinghen, 

The miſt of the perfumes way breath d ſo thicke 
That I tax himſe lie th ug his ſighꝰ fam d fo quicke, 
Had there ſcarce ſy ed one ſober : For t e wealth 
Ofrhe Canaries was exhauſt, the health 

Of hs good Maj ſtye to celebra: e, 

Wao'le judge them loyall ſubjeRs without that: 
Yer they, who ſome fond privilege to m unt · ine, 
V Voull have r beldz tleu beſt free hold, t heit btaint 
Surrend: t᷑ d there :; and five ſiſts:nes did pay 
To drinke his happy lite and ta gue. O day 

It war thy piety to flye 5 th hadit beene 

Found acceſſary elſe to this tond finne, 
Bur | forget to ſpeake each ſtrat agen 
B y which the diſhes enter'd,and in them 
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Fach laſcious miracle, As if more bookes 
Had written beene oth myſtery of Cookes 
I hen the Philos'phers ſtone, here we did fon 
* All wonders im the kitchin Alc himy: 
But lle nos leave you there, before you pare 
You (hall have ſomething of another arr. 
A banquet raining downe ſo faſt, the good 
Old Patriarch would hwwe thought a general flood? 
Heaven open'd and from thence 2 mighty ſhowre 
Of Amber cemfirs it ſweete ſelſe did powre 
Vpon our heads, and Suckety from our eye 
Like chickend clouds did ſleale away the sky, 
That it was queftion'd whether heaven were 
e Bla k-fryert,and ouch ſtarte a confeRioner 4 
| But I too long detaine you ac a feaſt 
| | You hap'ly ſurfer of now every gueſt 
Is reeld downe to his ceach ; I licence cr 
Sir, but to kiſſe your hands, and take my leave? 


696 


To the Right Honenrable Archibald 
Earle of Ar. 


J* your example be obey'd 


ne 


The ſerious fe will live ich Glent ade: 
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And nor indanger by the wind 
Or Sunſhine, the complexion of their mind: 
Whole beauty wear«s ſo cleate a iki 
That it decayes with the leaſt taint of fin, 
Vice growes by cuſlome, not dart we 
RejeR it as a ſlave. where it breaths free. 
And is no priviledge denyed ; 
Nor if advanc d to higher place enryed. 
14 Wherefore your Lordſhip in your ſelfe 
1 ¶ Not lanclit fatre in the maine, nor nigh the ſhelfe 
Of humbler ſottune) lives at eaſe, 
Safe from the rocks ot li ſhore, and ſtotmes oth Scat. 
Your (oule's a well built City, where 
Theres ſuch munition, that no war breeds feare: 
No rebels wilde deſtraQtions move; 
For you the heads have cruſht3 Rage, Eavy, Love, 
And therefore you defiance bid 
To open enmity, or milchiefe hid 
In fawning hate and ſupple pride, 
Who are on eyery corner ſottiũ de. 
Your youth not rudely led by rage 
Of blood, is now the ſtoryof your age 
Which without boaſt you may averre 
'Fore blackeſt danger, glory did ns 
Glory not purchaſt by the 
Of S/ cophants, but by encountring death. 


— 
— 


* 


— 


$202293268 


0 


$$$+$$$$$$$$$$$$$4 $$+$+ $$ 
(123) 


—— 


Yer wildneſſe nor the feare of layves 
Did make you fight, bur juſtice of the cauſe. 
For but mad prodigals they arc 
Of fortitude ho for it ſelſe love warte. 
When well made peace had elos d the eyes 
Of diſcord, ſoath did not your youth ſurprize. 
Your life as well as powre, did ave 
The bad, and to the good was the beſt la : 
When moſt men vertue did purſue 
In hope by it to grow in fame [ike you. 
. Not when you did to court repaire, 
Did vou your manners alter with che ayte. 
Lou did your modeſtyretaine 
| Your faithfull dealing the ſame tongue and braine. 
Nor did all the ſoft flattery there 
Inchant you ſo, but ftill you truth could beare. 
And though your roofes were cichly guilt, 
The bafis was on ao wards ruine built. 
Nor were your vaſſals made a prey, 
And fore t to curſe the Coronation day. 
And though no bravery was knowne 
To ourqſhine yours, you onely ſpent your one. 
For tt the indulgence of fate, 
bo, wy moderate minde,and bounteous (tate ? 
| my Lord, who have no friend 
Of fortune, muſt begin where you doe end. 
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"Tis dang'rousto — the fire 
Of action; nor is t ſaſe, farre to retire, 
Let better loſt ith' multitude 
Of prirate men, then on the Rate t intrude, 
And hazard for a doubefull ſmile, 
My ſtocke of fame, and inward peace to ſpoile, 
Ile therefore aigh ſome murm ring — 2 
That wantons through my meddowes, with a booke 
With my Caffarg,or ſome friend, 
My youth not guilty of ambicion (pend. 
To my owne ſhade (if fate permit) 
Ye whiſpes ſome ſoft ue of my wit. 
And flatter ſo my ſelfe, Ile (ee 
By that, ſtrange moti on ſteale into the tree. 
But ill my firſt and chiefeſt care 
Shall be c appeaſe offended heaven with prayec : 
And in ſuch mold my thoughts to caſt, 
That eack day ſhall be ſpent as tere my laſt. 
How ere it's weete luſt co obey, 
Vercue thoughrugged,is che ſafeſt way, 
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An E legy u pon 


The Honorable Henry Cambell, ſoxne to 
tothe Earle of Ar. 


Ts falfe Arithmaticke te ſay thy breath 
Exp t d to ſoone, or trreligiovs death 
Prophan'd thy holy youth. For if thy yearcs 
De number d by thy vertues or our teares, 
Thou didſt the old Metbeſalem out- live. 
Though Time, but twenty yeares account can give 
Of thy abode on earth, jet every houre 
Of thy braye youth by vertues wondrous 
Was lengthen'd to a yeare. Each well - yent day 
Keepes young the body, but the ſoule make? gray. 
Such miracles vor kes goodnefle:and behind 
Tb'aſt leſt to us ſuch Rories of thy minde 
Fit for example z that hen them we read, 
We enyy eurth the treaſure of the dead, 
Why doe the bnfull riot and ſurvive 
The feavers of their ſurfers ? Why alive 
Is yer diſorder d greatneſſe, and All they 
Who the looſe lawes ef the ir wilde blood obey ? 
Why lives the gamefter,yvho doth blacke rhe night 
With cheats and imprecations ? Why is light 
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Looked on by thoſe whoſe breath may poyſon it: 
Who ſold the vicot of their ſtrength and wit 
To buy diſeaſes: and thou,who faire truth 
And vertue didſt adore, loſt in thy youth ? 
But Ile not queſtion fate. Heaven doth conveigh 
Thoſe fitſt from the darke priſon of ti cir clay 
Who ate moll fit for heaven. Thou in warre 
Hadſ cane degrees,thoſe dangers felt ich are 
The props on which peace ſafely doth ſubſiſt 
Aud through the Canons blew and horrid miſt 
Hadſt brought her light: And now wert ſo compleat 
T hat naught but death did want to make thee great, 
Thy death was timely then bright ſoule to thee. 
And in thy fate thou ſuffer" dſt nor, "Twas we 
Who dyed tob d of thy life ; in whoſe increaſe | 
Of reall glory both in warre and peace, 
We all did ſhare : and thon away we feare 
Didſt with thee,the whole ſtocke of honoar beare, 
Each then be his ovene mourner. Wee le to thet 
Write bymnes,upen the world an Elegie. 
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gh To CasTaRa, 


Wy ſhould we feare to melt away in death; 
May we but dye together. When beneath 
Ina coole vault we ſlecpe, the worle will prove 
—_ Religious, and call it the ſhrine of Love, 
wed Tl ere,when oth* wedding eve ſc me beautious maid, 
PD Suſpitious of the faith of man, hath pai 
, T he tributs of ber yuwes 3 oth' ſudden ſhee 
Two violets ſprouting from the te mbe will (ee : 
And cry out, ye ſweet emblems of their zeale 
Who live debe, ang ye up to reveale 
The tory of out furure oyes,hovy we 
The fanhſull patterns of their love ſhallbe 3 
If not; bang downe jours heads oppreſt with di w; 
And Iwill yeepe and wither lence with you, 
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To CAS r ARA, 


Of what we were before our creation, 


* 
— 
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WW He Pelion woadring ſaw, that raine which 
fell 


| But now from angry Heaven, to Heaven nd 
R well : 
| When th"[ndian Ocean did the wanton pla, 
41 Mingling its billovves with che Balticke ſca: 
'Y And the whole earth was water ; O yyhere then 
Were we Caſtara ? In the fate of men 
Loft underneath the wayes / Or to beguile 
Heavea's juſtice,lurke we in Noabs floating Iſle ? 
We had no being then, This fleſhly frame 
Wed to a ſoule, long after,birher came 
A ſtranger to it ſelte. Thoſe momei hs that were 
But che Jaſ age no newes of us did heare, 
What pompe is then in us? Who th other day 
Were nothing; and in triumph now, but clay. 


— — — — 


— ——— 


$$$$ $$4$$$$$4$43 $3+$44 4+ 
(129) 


— — — 


To the Moment laft paſt. 


O Whither doſt rtou fiye ? Cannot my vow 
Imreat thee tarry ? Thou wert here bn now, 
And thou art gone: like ſhips which pluvgh the Seay 
And leave no print for man to tracke their way. 
Ounſcene wealth ! who thee did husband,can 
Our-vie the jewels of the Ocean, 
I be mines of ti earth! One ſigh well ſpent in thee 
| pad beene a purchaſe for eternity 
We will rot looſe thee then, Cafara. where 
Shall we finde out his hidden ſepalcher; 
And wee le revive him Not the cruell Realth 
Of fue ſhal i rob us, of ſo great a wealth, 
| Vndone in thrift | while we heſoug it Hs ſtay, 

Ten of his fellow moments fi-d away, 
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To CasTaArka. 
Of the knqvleage of Love, 


Here fleepes the Nort! ind when the Sourb in- 
Life in the ſpring,and guberi imo quires (ſpires 
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The ſcatter'd Nig htingales ; whoſe ſubtle eares 
Heard firſt th hamonious language of the Spheares ; 
Whence hath the ſtone Magneticke force t allure 
Th' enamourd iron; From a ſeed impure 
Or naturall did firſt the Mandrake grow 
What powre ith Ocean makesit cbbe and flow] 
What ſtrange materials is the azure skye 
Compacted of; of what its brighteſt eye 
The ever flaming Sunne; what people are 
In th' unknowne world; what worlds in crery ftar ; 
Let curious fancies at this ſecret rove ; 
Caftara what we knoyvx, wet le practiſe, Love. 


GGG D Le GIBHE 
To the Right Honourable the 
Conneſſe of C. 


Madam, 

GHoeld the cold Muſcovit, whole furre and ſtove 
Can ſcatſe prepare him heate enough for love, 

But view the wonder of your preſence, he 

Would ſcorne his winters ſharpeſt injury : 

And trace the naked grovesgill he found bayſe 

To write the beautious triumphs of your prayſe, 


: 
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As a dull Poet even be would ſay, 

Th' unclouded Sun had never ſ ne them day 
Till that bright minute 3; that he now adm res 
No more why the coy Spring ſo ſoone retires 
From tl cir unhappy clyme ; It doth purſue 

The Sun, and he derives his light from you. 

Hce d tell you how the fetter d Baltick Sca 

Is ſer at freedome,while the yce a. ay 

Doth melt at your approschʒ how by ſo faire 

Har moni eus beauty, their rode manners are 
Reduc't to order, how to them you bring 

The wealthieſt mines below, above the Spring. 
Thos would bis wonder ſpeake For he would want 
Religion to beleeve, thete were a Saint 
Wichin, and all he faw Was but the ſhrine, 

But I here pay my yores tothe devine 

Pure eſſence there inclos'd,which if it were 

Not hid in a faire doud. but might appeare 

In its full luftre,would make Nature live 

In a tate equall to her primitive, 

But ſweetly chats obſcut d. Yer ti ough our eye. 
Cannot the ſplendor of your ſoule deſcry 

Io true perfe ion, by a glimmering light, 

Your language yeelds us, we can guc ſſe ho bright 
The Sunne within you ſhines, and curſe th unkind 
Eclipſc,or elle our ſelyes for being blinde. 
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The ſcatter d Nightingales ; whoſe ſubtle eares 
Heard firſt th haæmonious language of the Spheares ; 
Whence hath the ſtone Magneticke force t'allure 
Tienamourd iron; From a ſeed impure 
Or naturall did firſt the Mandrake grow 
What powre ith Ocean makesit cbbe and flow 
What ſtrange materials is the azure skye 
Compacted of; of what ics brighteſt eye 
The ever flaming Sunne ; what people are 
In th' unknowne world; what worlds in every ftar ; 
Let curious fancies at this ſecret rove 5 
Caftara what we know,yee'le praftiſe, Love, 


Madam, 

GHoeld the cold Muſcovit, whole furre and ſtove 
Can ſcarſe prepare him heate enough for love, 

ut view the wonder of your preſence, he 

Would ſcorne his winters ſharpeſt injury : 
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And trace the naked grovesgill he found bayſe 
To write the beautious triumphs of your prayſe, 
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As a dull Poet even be would ſay, 
Th' unclouded Sun had never ſ ne them day 
res; | Tillthat bright minute ; that he now adm res 
No more why the coy Spring ſo ſoone retires 
From «| cir unhappy clyme : It doth purſue 
The Sun, and he derives his light from you. 
Hee'd tell you how the ferter'd Baltick Sca 
Is ſer at freedome,while the yce away: 
Doth melt at your approach how by ſo faire 
| Har moni eus beauty, their rvde manners are 
's JF Reduc't to order how to them you bring 
The wealthieſt mines below, above the Spring. 
Thus would bis wonder ſpeake For he would want 
Religion to be lee ve, thete were a Saint 
2 Wichin, and all he ſaw Was but the ſhrine, 
| But I here pay my yores tothe devine 

Pure eſſence there inclos'd,which if it were 
Not hid in a faire doud . but mig ht apptate 
In its full luſtre, would make Nature live 
In a ſtate equall to her primuive, : 
But (weetly chars obſcur'd. Yer t. ough our.eye- 
Cannot the ſplendor of your ſoule delcry 
In true perfe tion, by a glimmering lig ht, 
Your language yeelds us, we can gueffc hom bright 
The Sunne within you ſhines, and curſe th unkind 
Eclipſc,or elle ou (elves for being blinde. 


| — 
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| How haſtily doth Nature build up man Ts 
i To leave him ſo imperf & ? For he can Leſt » 
' See he beyond his ſencr3ſhe dech controule , 
5 So farre his fight he nere diſcern'd a ſoule. Ts n 
. Fer had yours beene the objeR of his eye 3 Var 
| It had turn d wender to Idolary, "= ( 
* 


Feet eee eee ee [| 
The barmeny of Love, And 


| 4, O thou boly ſhade / 
N Bring Orpbems up with thee : 
That wonder may you both invade, 
Hearing Loves harmony, 
You who are ſoule, not rudely made 
Vp, with Materiall eares, 
And fit to reach the maſique of theſe ſphearos. 


Harke ! when Caflara's orbs doe move 


: An 

By my firſt moving eyes, 0 
How great the Symp of Lovc, Re 
But tis the deſtinies \ 
Will not is ſarre my prayer approve, 956 
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To bring you hither, lere 
Leſt you meete heaven, fot Elizium there, 


Tis no dull Sublenary flame 
Barnes in her heart and mine, 
But ſome thing more, then hath a game, 
So ſubtle and divine, 
02 We know not whr,nor how it came. 
Which hall thine bright, ull the 
And the whole world of love, expire with me. 
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To my banoured friend Sir Ed. P. 
Knight, 


you'd leave the Glence in which ſafe we arc, 
To liſten to the noyſe of warre ; 
And walke thoſe rugged paths, the factiou tread, 
Who by the numbet of the dead 
Reckon the t glories and thin greatnefle flood 
Vaſafe, till it was built on blood. 
Secure ith” wall our Seas and hips provide 
( Abhorriag wars ſo barb tous pride. 


— 
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/ 
| And boneur bought with ſlaughtet) in content 
Lets breath though humble, innocent. 
1 Folly and madnefie / Since tis ods we nete 
See the freſh youth of the next yeare, 
| Perhaps not the ehaſt morne, her lelſe diſcloſe 
Againe, t out-bluſh th xmulous roſe, 
Why doch ambition ſo the mind diſl te ſſe 
1 To make us ſcorne what we poſleſte ? 
| And looke ſo farre before us? Since all we 
Can hopr, is varied miſery ? 
2 Goe find ſome whiſpering ſhade neare Arne or Poe, 
"| And gently 'mong their violets throw 
1 Your wearyed limbs and ſee if all thoſe faire 
Enclaniments can charme griefe or care ? 
Our ſorrowes ſtill perſueus, and when you 
The tuin d Capitoll hall view 
Aud ſtatues, a diforder'd heape 3 you can 
Not cure yet the diſcaſe of man, 
nd baniſh your owne thoug ts. Goe travaile where 
Another Sun and Starres appeare, 
And lind not toucht by any covcrous flctr, 
And yet even there your ſelſe youle meet. 
Stay here then, and while curious exiles find 
New toyes for a fantaſtique mind 
Enjoy at what's reall: here the Spring 
Ay ler acriall quires doth ſing 
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As (weerl / to you as if ycu were laid 
Vac er tle learn'd Thefatlian ſhade, 
Direct your cye-fight inward,and you le find 
A thouſand regions in your mind 
Let undiſcover'd. Travelſ them, and be 
Expert in hume Cotmographie, 
This you may doe ſafe both trom rocke and ſhelfe: 
Man's a whole world within himſelfe. 


GUSZEZA SAESEESEESSSE SOUS 


, To CASTARA. 


Give mea heart where no impure 
Diſorder'd paſſions rage, 

Wich jealouſie doth not obſcure, 

Not vanity t'expence ingage, 

1 Nor wooed to madneſle by queint oathes,. 

. Or the fine R hetot icke of cloꝛthes, 

Which not the ſoftneſſe of the age 

To vice ur folly doth decline; 

Give me that heart (caffara) ſor tis thine, 


Take thou a bet where no new loche 
Proyokes new appetite: 


— 


With 
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| VVith no frech charme of beauty tooke, Delight 
Or wancon ſtratagem of wit 3 
Not Idly wandring here and there, As ſoou 
I Led by an amꝰ' ro eye or care, The E 
1 A min? each be zatious maike to hit; Aud w 
| V V hich vertue deth to one confine 2 | Imele 
4 Take thou that heart, Caſtara, ſor tis minc , 
'Y Be cu 
| | And now my heart is lodg'd with thee, To pt 
Oblerre but how it still Satzer 
% Dorthliſten how thine doth with me; Vn. 
And guird it well, for elſe it will 
| Runne hither backeꝭ not to be where Quic 
Lam, but "cauſe thy heart is here. As w 
But without dilciplne,or skill. The: 
Our heotts ſhall freely twee ne us move | Till 
Should thou or I want hearts, wet d breath by love. 
* * 1 VV. 
S E ee KE © | ge 
1 kr 
To CASTAR a. Tha 
Of true deli g. 
4 4 The 
WHy doth the care ſo tempt the voyce, Lo 
That cunningly divides the ay te? 
„ 
*, / 
* 
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VVby doch the pallate bu the choyce 
Delights ot h ſea, to enrich her fare ? 


As ſooue 2s I, my eate obey 


The Eccho's loſt even with the breath, 
Aad when the ſewet tokes away 
I me left with no more taftc, then death, 


Be curious in purſuite of ty 

To procreate new loves with ti ine 
Satiety makes ſence deſpiſe 

V Vhar ſuperſtition thought divine, 


Quicke fancy he it mockes delight 7 
As we concerethings ere not ſuch, 
The plow-worme is 24 warme at bright, 
Till the deceniull Rame we touch. 


VVhen I have fold my heart to luſt 
And bought repentance with a kiſle 
ad the malice of my duſt, 

That told me hellcontain's a bliſſe. 


The Roſe yeelds Nr eete blandiſimenr 
Loſt in the fold of levers weathes, 


— 
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The violet enchints the ſent 
When earely in the Spring ſhe breaths, 


Rut winter comes and makes each flowre 
Shrinke from the pillo where it gtowes, 
Or an iatruding eold hath powre 

Ts ſcorne the perfume of the Roſe, 


Our ſences like talfe glafſes ſhow 

Smooth beauty where browes wrinkled are, 
And makes the coſen d fancy glow, 

Chaſte vertue's onely true and faire, 


 $929202020: 


" Tomy mobleſt Friend, I. C. Eſquire. 


Sir, 
] Hze the Countries durt and manners yet 

I love the ſilence 31 embrace the wit 
And couriſhip, flowing here in a full ride, 
But loathe the expence the vanity and pride. 
No place each way is happy. Here I hold 
Commerce uith ſome, Z to my care unfold 


— 


.. 
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(After a due oath-miniſtred)the height 

And greatnefle of each ſtar (ſhines in the Rate, 
The brightnefle the eclypſe,the influence, 

Wich others I commune, ho tell me whence 
The torrent doth of forraigne dilcord flow: 
Relate each skirmiſh, battle, oventbrow, 

Soone as they happen] and by rote can tell 
Thoſe Germane ic vnts, vt u puzzle me to ſpell, 
The crofle or proſperous fate of Princes, they 
Aſcribe to 2 or delay: 

And on each action comment, wit mere skill 
Tten upon Livy, did old teil, 

O bube folly Why doe I my braine 

Perplex with the dull pollicies of S paine, 

Or quicke deſignes of France ? Why not repaire | 
Tothe pure innocence oth” Country ayre: | 
And neighbor thee, deare friend > Who ſo doſt give 
I hy thoughts to worth and vertue, chat to live 
Blcſt,is to trace thy wayes, There might not we 
Arme againſt pa ſſion with Philoſophie 3 

And by the aide of leiſure, ſo controvle, 

W ᷑ar · ere is earth in us, to grow all ſoule ? 
Knowledge doth ignorance ingender when 

Ve udy mifteries of other men 

Ard forraigne plots. Due but in thy one ſhade 

(1 hy head upon ſome flowry pillow laide, 


3 — 
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Kind Natures huſwwifety)contemplate all 
His ftraragems who — to inchrall. 

The world to his great Maſter : and youle finde 
Ambition mocks it ſel ſe, and graſps the wind 
Not conqueſt makes us great Rlood is to deate 


A price for glory: Honour deth 2ppcare Wha 
To ſtateſmes like a vifion in the ni; ht, 
And jugler-like workes oth'deluled ſight. 
TH unbuſied one ly wiſe : For no reſpect ad 
Indangers them to error; T kev aſſect | be 1 
Truth in her naked beauty, and bebold The 
Man with an equall eye, not bright in gold 
Or tall in title ; fo much him they weigh Ang en 
As Verrue raiſeth bim above his clay. 
Thus let us value things: And fince we find will n 
Time bends us toward death, lets in our mind Tot 
Create new youth; and arme »gaink the rude | And 
aults of age ; that no dull ſol itude Cual 
drh” country dead are thoughts nor buſie care 
ih covene make us not thinke Where now vt art For h 
nd whether we are bound. T ime nere forgag He 
His journey, though his Rieps wenumbred not. An 
The 
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NN Ne 
ToCASTARA, 


What Lovers 2 when foe and.bt are 


]Wonder when ware dead, what men will Gay 3 
| Will not poore Orphan Lovers weepe, 

The parents of their Loves decay; 
And envy deuh the treaſure of our Ueepe ? 


Will not each trembling Virein bring herfeares 
Toth' holy filence of my Vrne ? 

And chide the Marble with her teates, 

'Canſe the ſo ſoone faich's oblequie muſt mourne. 


For had Fate ſpat d but Ar apbill (che le ay } 
He had the great example 

And forc't unconRtant man obey * 

The law of Loyes Religion not of blood. 


' 
a 
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And youth by female perjury betraid, 
Will to Carat ſhrine deplore 
His injuries, and death obt ayd, 

That woman lives more guilty, then before. 


For while thy breathing purified the ayre 
Thy Sex (hee le ſay)d d onely move 
By the cliaſte inflaence of a faire, 
Wnoſe yerrve ſhin'd in the bright orbe of love, 


Now woman.like a Meteor vapor d forth 
From dung hills ,doth amaze our eyes 5 
Not ſhining with a reall werth, 

But ſubtile ber blacke errors to diſguiſe: 


Thus wi? they talke,Caffars, while our duſt 
In one d arke vault ſhall mingled be, 
The world will fall a prey oluſt, 
VVhen Lore is dead which hath one face with me. 


— — 
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Toby Muſe, | 


HE Virgin fix thy pillars,and command 

hey ſact ed may to after ages ſtand 

la witneſſe of loves triumph. Let will we 

Caſlara, find new worlds in Poetry, 

And conquer them, Not dully following thoſe 
Tame lovers, ho dare cloth their thoughts in proſe. 
But we will henceforth more Religious prove, 
Concealing the high myſteries of love 

From the prophane. Harmonious like the ſpheares, 
Our ſoules ſhall move, not reacht by humane cares, 
That Muficke to the Angels, this to fame, 

I here commit. That when their holy lame, 

True levers to pure beauties would rehearſe, 

They may invoke the c of my verſe. 


$$4+$+$$$$$+$$4:$$$$$$$ $464 
(145) 


ene 
A Friend 


wn 5 414%. For the free and 9: 
* pen diſcovery of thought to 


| [9 woman can nt paſſe with. 

ont an over licentions 

liarity , or a juſtly occaſion'd 

ſuſpition; and friendſpi Ar. neither Jul 

with vice nor infamze, i vertwonr, for 

love begot in ſin is a miſhapen monſter, and 

| ſeldome out-troes big birth, He i noble, 
and inherits the vertues of all bis pro progent 

tors ; though happily nnckilfall to 

by paternal coate; So little ſhould nebili- 

ty ſerve for ftory, "but when  enconrageth 
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to altion, He is ſo valiant, feare could ur. 
ver be liftned to, when ſhe whiſper” d danger; 
yet fights not, unleſſe religion c onfirmes 
the quarrelt lovfull, He ſubmits bis afti- 
ons to the government of vertue, not to the 
wilde decrees of popular opinion; and when 
bis conſcience is fully ſatisfied, be cares not 
how miſtake and ignorance interpret him, He 
bath ſo much fortitude be can forgive an in- 
jurie; and when bee hath — 2 bu 
#ppoſer, not inſult upon his weakeneſſe, Hee 
is an abſolute governor; no deſtroyer of bus 
paſſions, which he imployes to the noble. in- 
Creaſe of vertne. He i wiſe, for who hopes 
te rape 4 barveſs from the ſands, may ex = 
pet the perfe# offices of friend/hip from 4 


foole, He hath by a liberall education bene 


ſeftued to civility; for that rugged bonef 

ſome rude — ; i an digeſted 
Chaos; which may containe the ſeeder of 
£9 dnefſe, but it wants forme and erder. 
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He © flutterer; but when he — 
——— 
ly informes bins; nor yet fu ſame few er- 
rors cancell the bond of fri > becanſe 
be remembers no endeavours can raiſi mas 
above his frailety, He af rr = 
to that title, ax bu is to forſaks it; a 
ſhrona vice muſt diſobliege, becauſe an o 
traordinary vertue did fir ft nnite; and when 
he parts, he doth it without 4 dus. He is 
neither effeminate, nor 4 common conrtiers 
the firſt is ſo paſriongte 4 dauer upon binge 
ſelfe, hes c ö,Lt, [} love enough te bee 
juſtly named 22 the latter hath his 
lave ſe diffufror among the beautics, that 
man. is not \Confllerable, Ho is not aur 
ſtomed to any ſordid way of gaine, for "wha 
is any way mechanicke; will ſell his friend 
wpon more profitable termer, He is bownti. 
full, and thinkgs no treaſure of fortune 6 
J te the preſervation of bim be loves ; 
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res 


get nat ſo laviſh, as to buy. friendſbip, and 

ifterward finde bimſelfe overſeen in 
the purthaſe; He's not exception, for jea- 
loufie proceedes from weakeneſſe, and bis 
wvertues quit him from ſuſpitions, He free- 
ly giver advich, but ſo little peremptory il 
bir opinion that be ingennonſly ſubmits it to 
an abler judgement, He is open in expreſſi. 
on of bis thoughts and caſeth his melauc ho- 
by by inlarging it; and no Sant uary preſerves 
ſo 2060. he his friend affiifted, He make; 
tſe of no engines of his friendſhip to extort 4 
ſecret; but f committed to his charge, his 
heart receiver it, aud that aud it come both 
0 light together, In life he is the moſt ami- 
able object to the ſouls, in death the moſt de- 
ployable, 


The 


m_— 


SACEFELLRAEEL 


Ehhbd ddd $44 $444 $5564 


NN 


:64444464 0 = 


(149) 


28098 ©2002 
The Funerals of the Ho- 
nourable , my beft friend and 


Kinſman,Gzorcor TAL or, 


Eſquire. 


— — 


Zlegic, 1. 


„ Were _ to thy fame, to weepe 


one : 
And not enforce an univerſall 


5 groane 
From ruinous man, and make the. 
- World complaine: 
Vet Ile forbid my grieſe ro be prophane 
In mention of thy prayſe; T'le ſpeake but truth 
Yer write more honour than ere ſhin'd in youth. 


| 
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I can relate thy buſineſſe here on earth, 
Thy of life, thy nobleſt birth 
Owm-ſhin'd by nobler vertue: but how ſarre 

Ti haſt tane thy journey bove the higheſt ſtar, 

I cannot ſpeake, not whether thou art in 
Commilhon with a Throne, or Cherubin, 
Naſſe on triumphant in thy glorious way, 

Till thou haft reache the place aſſigu d: e may 
Without dBarbing the harmonious Spheares, 
Bathe here below thy memory in out reares, 

Ten dayts are paſt, fince » dull vonder ſeh'd 

My active ſoule: Loud ftormes of ſighes are rais'd 
By empty griefes; they whocan utter it, 

Doe not vent forth their ſorrew, but their wit, 

I ſtood like Niobe without a grone 

Chtageal'd into that monumental flone 

That dothlye over thee: I had no roome 

For witry grieſe, fit onely for thy tombe. 

And friendſhips monument, thus had I floods 
Bur that the flame I beare thee, warm'd my blood 
With a nevv life, Ile like 2 funerall fire 

Bur bucnea yehile to thee, and then expire, 


2 > 
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Alber is dead, Like lightning which no part 
Oth' body touches, but firſt Hrikes the heart, 
Thus word hath murder d me. T her's not in al 

The ſtocke of ſorrow, any charme can call 

Death ſooner up. For muſiqu s in the breath 

4 Of thunder, and a — ith death 
Thar brings with it, if jou with this compare 
All the loude neyſes, which torment the are, 

T key cure (Phytatians ſay) the element 

Sicke with dull yapors, and to baniſl nent 

Cor fine infe ct ions: but this fatall ſhreeke, 

Without the leaſt redreſſe, is utter d like 

The laſt dayes ſummons, when Barths trophies lyt 

A ſcatter d heape, and time it ſelfe muſt dye. 

What now hath life to boaſt of ? Can I have 

A thought lefſe date than th horror of the grave 

Nov thou doſt dyellbelow ? Wer't not a fault 

Paſt r raiſe fancie *bove thy vaule ? 

H ayle Sacred houſe in wbich his reliques ſleepe / 

Bleſt marble give me leave t'a and wetpe, 
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Theſe vovves to thee l for ſince great Talbot i gone 
Dounc to thy filence, I commerce wich none 

Dut thy pale people z and ia that confute 
Miſtaking man, that dead men are not mute. 
Delicious beauty, len d thy flaitet d eare 
Accuſtom'd to warme whiſpers, ind thou'lt heare 
Ho the ir cold hnguage a thy skin 

Is but a be aut ious ſhrine, in which black fin 

Is Idoliz'd; thy eyes but Spheares where luſt 

Hath its looſe motion; and thy end is duſt, 

Great Atlas of the ſlate, deſcend with me, 

But hither, and this vault ſhall farniſh thee 

With more aviſo's, then thy colily ſpyes, 
— IM 

T receives t 

With envied pride, tis here that thou muſt dwell, 
It will inftrut you, Couprier, that your Art 

Of outward ſmoothneſſe and a ed heart 

But cheates your ſelfe, and all col ſobeil wayes 
Lou tread to greatnefſe, is a fatall maze (breath 
Where you your ſelfe ſhall Jooſe, for though you 

V pwrard to pride, your center is beneath. 

Ard *twill thy Rhetorick falſe fle hb confound; 
Which flattert my fraile thoughts, no time can 
This unarm'd frame, Here is true eloquence(wound 
Will teach my ſeule to triumph over ſence, 


„erer 
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Which hath its period in a grave, and there 
Showes what are all our pompous ſurfers here, 
Great Orator ! deare Tales! Still, to thee 
May I an auditor atrentive be: 

And piouſly maintaine the ſame commerce 
We held inlife ! and if in my rude verſe 

to the world may thy (ad precepts read, 

I will on earrh intetpret for the dead. 
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Et me contemplare thee (faire ſoule) & though 
I cannot tracke the way, which thou didſt goe 
In thy cœleſtiall journey; and my heart 
Expan ſſion wants, to thinke what now thou art 
How bright and wide thy glories; yet I may 
Remember thee, as thou wert in thy clay. 
Beſt obj* ct to my heart what vertues be 
Inherent even to the leaſt thought of chee/ 
Death ch tothꝰ vig'rous beate of;yourh brings fer ec 
In its leane lookeʒ doch like a Prince appeare, 
IYow glorious to my eye, fince it poſſeſt 
T he wealthy empyre of that happie cheſt 
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Which harbours thy rich duſt; for how can he 
Fe ht a bank'rout that embraces thee ? 
Sad midnight whiſpers with a greedy care 


J catch ſrom lonely graves, in to heare 
Newes from tha dead, nor can pale viſions fright 
His eye, Who ſince thy death feeles no delight 


In mans acqueintance. Mem'ry of thy fate 
Both in me a ſublimer ſoule create. 
222 my ſorto folloves thee, I tread 

he mil Lie way, and fee the ſnovwie head 
Of Atlagfarre below, while all the high 
Swol ne buildings ſeeme bur tome to my eye; 
T'me keighten'd by my ruinez and while 1 
Weepe ore the vault where thy ſad aſhes lye, 
My ſoule with thine doth hold commerce above, 
Where we diſcerne the ſtratagems, which Love, 
Hate, and ambition, uſe, to cozen man 
So fraile that every blaſt of hogour can 
Swell him above hunſclfe, eachgdverſe guſt 
Him and bis glories ſhiver into duſt. - 
How ſmall ſec mes greatneſſe here ! How not a ſpan 
His empire, ho commands the Ocean. 
Both that, v ich boaſts ſo much it's mighty ore, 
And th other. v ich with pearle;bath pav d itsſhore 
Nor c an it greater ſeeme, when this great All 
For which men quatrell ſo, is but a ball 
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Caſt downe into the ayte to ſport the ſtarres. 

And all our generall ruines, mortall warres, 
Depopulated ſtates, caus d by their (way; 

And mans ſo reverend wiſedome but the ir play. 
From thee, deate Talbot, living I did learne 

The Arts of life, and by thy light diſcerne 

The truth which men diſpute, But by thee dead 
I'me taught, upon the worlds gay pride to tread ; 
And that way ſooner maſter it, than he 

To whom bothvth* Indies tributar/ be. 


CELCED EXD: CLELCEE GED 


ElegieL, 4. 
(breach 
A Y name, deare friend, even thy expiring 

Did call upon; affirming that thy death (be 
Would wound m. poor ſad heart Sad it muſt 

Iadeed, loſt to all thoughęs of mitth in thee, 

My Lord, if I wich licence of your teares, (weares - 

(Which your great brother's hearſe as dyamondy. - 

T' enrich deaths glory) may but ſpeake ry owne 3 

Ile ri ye it, that no forrow ere was knovwne 

Reall au mine. All other mourners keepe 

In grieſe a methed ; without forme | vweepe, 


5 


— Ä 


The 


$$54$$$$$$$$$ 4$$$$$$$$$44 
(156) 


The ſonne (rich in his farhers fate) hath eyes 
Wer juſt as long as are the obſequies. 
T he widow formerly a yeare-doth ſpend 
In her ſo courtly blackes. But for a Friend 
We weeps an age, and more than th Anchorit, have 
Our very thoughts confin'd within a Grave. 
Chaſt Love who hadſt thy tryumph in my flame 
And thou Ceffarg who bad bhadſt a name, 
Bur for this ſorrow glorious: Now my verſe 
Is loſt to you, and onely on T albors herſe 
Sadly attends, And till times fatall hand 
RKRuines, what's left of Churches, there ſhall ſland. 
There to thy ſelſe, deare Talbot Ile repeate 
4 Thy owne brave ſtot ; tell thy ſelfe how great 
Thou wert in thy mindes Empire, and hoy all 
Who out-live thee, ſee but the Funerall 
Of glory : and if yet ſome vertuous be, 
T key but weake apparitions are of thee, 
So ſetled were thy thoughts, cach action ſo 
Diſcreetely ordered, that nor ebbe not flo 
Was ere perceiy'd in thet: each word mature 
And eyeryſceanec of life from finne ſs pure 
That ſcarce in its whole kiſtory, we can 
Finde vice enough, to (ay thou wert but man, 
Horror to ſay thou wert ! Curſt that we mult 
Addreſſe our language to a little duſt, 
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And ſeeke for Talbot tl etre. Injurious fate, 
To lay my lifes ambition deſolate. 

Yer thus much comfort have I, that I know, 
Not how it can give ſuch another blow. 


DANA QUYADNND'E SNHISESNNS 
Elegie, 5. 


Ave 


Haſt as the Nuns firſt row, as ſairely bright 
As when by death her Soule ſhanes in full 


lighe 
| Freed from th” eclipſe of Earth, each word that 


came 
From thee (deare Talbot) did beget a flame 
T' enkindle vertue : which ſo faire by thee 
Became, man that blind mole lier face did ſee. 
But now to out eye ſhe's loft, and if he dwell 
Yer on the earth; ſhe's conflin'd in the cell 
ot ſome cold Hermit; who ſo keepes het there, 
As if of her the old wan jealous were. 


Nor ever ſhowes her beauty, but to ſome 
Carthu fian, who even by his vom, is dambe / 
So mid the yce of the ſarre Northten lea, 
| A ſtarte about the Articke Circle, may 


. 
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Then ours yeeld clearer light, yet that but ſhall 
Serve at the froxen Pilots funcrall, 

Thon (brighteſt conſtellation) to this maine 
Which all we ſinners traffique on, didſt daigne 
The bounty of thy fire, which with ſocleare 

And conſtant beames did our frayle veſſels fleere, 
Thar ſafely we, what ſtorme ſo ere bore ſway, 

Paſt ore the rugged Alpes of th angry Sea. 

But now ve ſayle at randome, Every tocke 

The folly doth of our ambition mocke 

And ſplits our hopes: To every Sirens breath 

we liften and even court the face of death, 

If painted ore by pleaſure: Every wave 

Ifc hath delight embrace thought prove a grave. 
So ruinous is the defeR of thee, 

To thundone world ingen'rall. But to me 

Who ly d one life with thine, drew but one breath, 
Puſſeſt with tii ſame mind & thoughts, twas death. 
And now by fate; I but my ſelſe ſurvive, 

To ktepe his mem'ry,and my griefes alive. 

Where (hall I chen begin to eee ? No groye 
Silent and dar ke, but is prophan'd by Love: 

With his warme whiſpers, and faint idle fearcs, 
His buſie hopes, loud Gghes, and caſcleſſe reares + 
Dach eare is (0 enchanted; that no breath 

Is liſtaed to, which mockes report of death. 
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le tu · ne my griefe then inwardand deplore 
My tuine to my ſelſe, reprating ore 

The ſtory of his vertuet; unt ill I 

Not w: ite, but am my ſelte his Elegie. 


ND 


Elegie, 6. 
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fligt c 
To their yer unknoywne coaſt, got hinder 
nighe 
From its approach on day, and force day riſe 
From the faire Eaſt of ſora: bright beauties eyen 
Elfe vaunt not the proud miracle of verſes 
It bach no powre. For mine trom his blacke herſe 
Kedeemes not T alvor, who could as the breath 
Of winter,cofin'd lyes; filent as death. 
Stealing on th Auch tit, who even wancs an eare 
To breath inro his ſoft expiring praytr, 
For had thy life beene by thy verrues ſpun 
Out to a letigth, thou hadſt oui li d the Sunne 
And clos d the worlds great eve 3 or were not al! 
Our wonders ſict iun, from thy funerall 


6 ſtop the ſwift · wing d moments in their 
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Thou hadfi received new life, and liv'd to be Reach 
The conqueror o te death, inſpit d by me. do chee 
But all we Pocts glory in, is vaine Ko cor 
It And empty triumph: Art cannot zegaine 


One poore houre loſt, nor res ke a ſmall flye 
By a fooles finger deftinare to dye. 
Live then in thy true life (great ſoule) for ſer 
At liberty by death thou vweſt no debt 
T' exafting Nature: Live, freed from the ſport 
Of time and fortune in yand' ſl arry court 
A glot ious Porencare; while we below 
But faſhion wayes to mitigate our woe, 
We follow campes, and to our hopes propoſe 
Th inſulting victotʒ not remembring thole 
Diſmembred trunkes who gave him — r 
By a loath'd tate: We covetous Merchants 
0 And to out a mes pretend treaſure and ſa ay. 
Forgetſull of the treaſons of the Sea. 
The ſhootings of a wounded conſcience 
We patiently ſuſtaineto ſerve our ſence 
Wich a ſhort pleaſure; So we empire paige 
And rule the fate of buline ſſe, the ſad paine 
Of action we contemne, and the affrizhe 
Which with pale viſions ſtill atrenda our night. 
Our jo es falſe apparitions, but our fearcy 
Are ccrtaine prophecies. And till our cares 
i 
* . U 
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Reach that cæleſliall muſique,w hich thine now 
So cheereful ly receive, we muſt allove 

No comfort to our griefes: from v hic h to be 
Exempted, is in death to follow thec. 


LN 
a Blegie, 7. 


There is no peace in finne. Æternall war 
Doth rage 'mong vices, Rut all vertues are 
Friends mom themſelves, and choiſeſt actents be 

Harſh Ecche's of their heayenly harmonie. 
While theu didſt live we did that union inde 
In the ſo faire republick of thy mind, 

Where diſcord never ſwel d. And as ye dare 
Afﬀirme thoſe goodly firuRores, temples are 
Where well tun d quires ſtrike zeale into the care: 
The muſique of thy ſoule made us ſay, there 
God had his Altartzevtety breath a ſpice 

And each religious a& a ſacrifice, 

Bur death hath that demoliſht. All our eye 

Of thee now ſees doth like a Cittie lye 

Rar d by the cannon, Where is then that flame 
That added warmh and beauty to thy frame ? 


. 3 — 22 
| Fled 
SUD 


$$$$$$$$$$$53:4$$$+$ $444 
| (162) 


Fled heaven-ward to repaire, with its pure fire 
The loſſes of ſome maim d Seraphick quire ? 
Or hoyers it beneath, the world t'uphold 
From generall ruine, and expel] that cold 


Dull humor weakens it ? It fo it beg 

My ſorrow yet muſt ptayſe fates charity, 

But thy example (it kindeh eaven had daignd 
Frailty that fayour) had mankind regaind 

To his frſt purity. For that the wit 

Of vice, might not exct | ih Ancherit 
At too to firickt; thou didſt uncloyſter's lives 
Teaching the ſoule by what preſervative, 

She may from finnes contagion live ſecure, 
Though all the ayre ſhe ſuckt in, were impure, 
— = darke miſt of error =_ a cleare. 

nſpot ted light, thy vertue did appeare 

T obray'd — — How could the rage 
Of untam d luſt have ſcorcht decrepit age 
Had it ſeene thy chaſ youth Who could the wealth 
Of time haye ſpentin ry ot, or his health 
By ſurfeits forteired; if le had ſeene 

W hat temperance had in thy dyet beene? 

What — foole had vaunted henours bought 
By gold or ptactiſe, or by rapin brought 

From his fore farters, had he underſtood 

How Talbot valued not his owne great blood 
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Fre Had Politicians ſeene him ſcorning more 
v7 The unſafe pompe of greatneſie, then the poore 
Thatche roofey of ſhepheards, where th unruly wind 
A gentler ſtorme than pride) unc heckt doth find 
till free admittance: their pale labors had 

ene to be good, not to be great and bad. 

d ut he is loſt in a blind vaulr, and we 

Muſt not admire though fines no frequent be 

1 Ana uncontrobd : Since thoſe faire tables where 

* The Law was wtir by death now broken are, 

By death extinguiſh tu t 2. Star, whoſe lighe 

Did ſhine ſo fairhfullr that each Chip ſay ld righe 
wh ch ſteer d by that. Nor mievel] chen if we, 

bs (Thar failing) tot in vhs worlds ſt be. 

Bu to what Orbe ſo ere ſheu doſt tet yre, 

Far from our hen tis bleſt q bile hy thy fire 
Enliekten's. And finte thou muſt nover here 

Be ſeene agui ne: ray I ore-zhe thee there 
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Boi not the rev'rend Vatican, nor all 
T he cunting Pompe of the Eſcuriall. 
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Though there both th Indies met in eachſmal room 
Th' axe ſhort in treaſure of this precious tombe, 
Here is th* Epitome of wealth, this cheſt 

Is Natures chiefe Exchequer, hence the Eaſt 
When it is purified by th generall bre 

Shall ſee theſe now pale aſhes ſparkle hig er 

Then all che gems ſhe yants : trat ſcending far 

In fragrant tuſtre the bright morning Rar. 

Tis true, they now ſeeme darke. But rather we 
Have by a cataract loſt fight, then he 

Though dead his glory. So to us blac ke night ; 
Brings darkenefle, when the Sun retaines lus l ight» 
T hoy eclipv'd duſt! ExpeRing bres ke of day 
From the thicke miſts about thy Tombe,1'le pay 
Like the juſt Larke, the tribute of my verſe 

I will invite thee, from thy envious herſe 

To riſe, and bout the World thy beames toſpread, 
That we may ſee, there's brightneſſe in the dead, 
My zeale Jeludes me not. What perfumes come 
From th* happy vaulr? In her ſweete martyrdoms 
The nard brearhes never ſo, nor ſo the roſe 

When the enamor d Spring by kiſſing blowes 
Soft bluſhes on her checke, not th carly Eaſt 
Vying with Paradice, ith' Phoenix acſt. 

Theſe gentle perfumes vſher in the day © 

Which from the night of bis diſcolour'd clay 
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Ire akes on the ſudden : for a Soule ſo brighe 
Of force muſt co her earth contribate lig he. 
But if w' are ſo far bllad, we cannot ſee 

The wonder of this truth 3 yet let us be 

Not infidels: nor like dull Atheiſts give 

Out ſelves ſo long to luſt, till we beleive 

(T alley che griefe of finae) th at we (hall fall 
Toa loath'd nothing in our Funerall. 

The bad mans death is horror, ;; ut the juſt 
Keepes ſomething of his glory in his duſt. 
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iwinnes.; Or vather like 
? al ome prodgi with two be- 

| dr, bb draw and « 
ne breath, —— 
— 15 the foundation'on which be eres Re- 
| ligies; huowing it a rain, maineſſe to 
| 2 — f aprivate ſpirit, or on the 
ſands of any new (chiſme,- Hu impietie ij not 
ſo bold to bring divinity downe to the miſt ake 


of reaſon, or to deny thoſe miſter iet his appre-= 
henſion — Haw — moves fill 


by diredtion of the Magiſtrate : Aud ſhould 
= | — 
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tr me — Her 
/pollicis but 4 crooked rule of 
ation : and therefore by a diſtruſt of his owne 


knowledge ata it: — 2 ſu. 


pernat ura i umimatian, t he opinionated judy - 
ment of. the misc. I ofþeruty he —_ 


1 
Admires the bounty of he . — 
uſctb, not abuſeth 2 adverſity hee 
remaines wnſbaken, and like ſome eminent 
monurgine hath big head , above the claudi. 
For his happineſſe is not meteor-likg exbaled 
from the vapor 5 of this world, but ſhines a fixt 


Farre, which when by il for tune 6 it appeares | 


to fall, onely caſts away the limvie matter. 
Poverty — ape wor covert , but 
chaereſudy entertaines ng it oſs | 
which tris vertus: Wer — 
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ſerver it # en hin, doth be pay to it 4 
Agb or e . for as who lufors Want 
without reluctancie, may be a” xy wt 
ble, He ſees the cout au — by » 

jet waxeth not leane with <nvie 1 aud 22 
the poſteritie of the impicus flanriſhybe qucſti- 
ones not the divine juftice; for temporal re- 
ward; wiſh not ever the morits of men : 
and who hath bone of councel with the A ter- 
wall > Fame be weights not, but aſtenmes 4 
ſnuake, yet ſuch as carries with it the ſweeteſt 
odowr, and riſeth uſually from the Sacrifice of 
our beſt ations, Pride he d;ſdaines, w 
fades it ſmolling is himſelſe; but cafily for- 
giveth it in another i Nor can any manrerror 
in life, make him anne in cenſure, ſince ſel- 
dome the folly we candemus is fo culpa ur as 


the ſ⸗ our — He. dot wat 
malice gone — 


grawth f hjg 
equals : bus pitries, oy iſeth the fall of 


any man : Efteeming yet no ftorme of fortune 
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es 


dangerow, but what is rais'd through our 
owne demerit. When he looker on others vice], 
he values not bimſelfe v ertuous by compari. 
ſon, but examines big owne defefts, and finder 
matter enough at home for reprehenſion ; In 
converſation his Carriage is neither plauſible 
to flattery, nor reſerꝰꝰ d to rigor ; but (0 de- 
meanes humſel fe as created for ſovietie, d ſo. 
litude be remembers bis better part is Ange 
licall; and therefore his — pratiſeth the 
beſt diſcowrſe without aſſiſtance of in/eriony 
Organs, Luft is the Ra lille be flyes, a Ser. 
dent of the moſt deſtreyiu g dee: for it 
blaſts al plants with the breath, o carries the 
moſt murdering Artillery is the eye: Heu 
ever merry but ftill modeſt, Not diſſolved in. 
79 wndecent lawghter,or tickled with wit ſcur- 


rilous or injuriom, He cunningly ſearcheth 


jute the vertnes of others, and liberally com | 


enend; them: but huries the vices of the im- 
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perfeck in a charitable ſilence, whoſe manney + 
he reformes not by inveftives but example : 
In prayer he in frequent not apparent: Jet as 
be labors not — ſo 2 faares — the 
ſeandall of being thong bt good, He every day 
travailes bis meditations up to beaven, and 
never findes himſelf wearied with ohe journey: 
but when the neceſſities of nature returne him 
downe to earth, be eſteemor it a place, hee 1 
condemnedto, Devotion is h Miſftrefſe tn 


— 


which be in paſrionately enamord : for that ke 
bath found the mo antidote 1 
ganſt finne, and the onely balſome powerful 


to care thoſe wounds hee bath receav'd 
through frailety, To live he teme A ben. 
fit, and the contempt of it ingratitude, ard 
there fore loves, but not doates on life, Death 
bow as form: d ſorver an aſpelũ it wearer, he 
» not frighted with : ſince it not annibilates, 


but nnclonde: the ſoule, He therefore ſtands 


T 3 every 
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every moment prepared to dye i and though he 
Feely yeelds mp bimſelfe when age or fiokeneſſe 
ſommon him; yet he with more alacritie puts 
off big earth , when the profeſrion of faith 
100007 bim a martyr, 
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Domine labia mea:eperies 
Davio. 

8 N me 

D —— Lautell galne, 

By writing VWIntom or 

eee, wonder i of the ity, 


Shine OM ſtarrey 
P Th' Almighties Ng oe a 


Ile not your beaut ious lights ſurprize 
T illuminate a womangeyesl 


Nor to perfume her vejnes, will T 
In each one ſet 
ö The purple of the violet. 
The antoucht flowre may grow anddye 
+ Safe from my fancievinjurie, 
od 8 


14 Open 
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Open my lippe. great God N and then 
Ne foare above 

The humble _—_ 7 carnall love. 

Vprard to thee Ile force rpy pen; 

And tract no path of vulg ar — 


* 
For what can ou unbaunded ſoules 
Worthy to be 
Their object finde, excepting thee ? 
Where can I fart? ſince time cont | 
Our pride, whoſe motiom all ih ing r. e 
4. 


Should I my ſelfe ant iate 
1 * Prince — 4 

on ſoone may death my ite? x. 
And ſhould I farme the e N "8. 
I'me Tennant ta uncettaine fate. 


If I court gold; will it notruſt ? 
And if my love i 
Toward a female more 
Ho will that ſurfer of our luſt 5 
Diſtaſt us, when reſolv d to duſt . 


ry 
. 


IIe 


— _ N 
3 — — D:7“WH „ — — 9 
> 
l 


$$4E++$2>+3+$$$$ 


(177) 


— 


But thou Ætetnall banquet l where 
For ever we 

May ſeede without ſatietie / 

Wo harmonie art to the care, 

Who art, while all things elſe appe art 


While up to thee I ſhoote my flame 
Thou doſt d:{pence 
A holy death, that murders ſence, 
And makes me ſcorne all pompes, that ate 
At cther triumphes than thy name, 


It crownes me witha victory 
So heavenly, all 
That's earth from me away doch fall. 
And I, from my corruption free, 
Grow in my yowes even pare of thees s 
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Verſa eft in lutum cythara 
mea. los. 


Low Ino orgies ling 

Whereby thy mercies to invoke ; 

Nor from the Eaſt rich perfumes bring 

Tocloude 3 with the precious ſmoa ke. 
Nor while I did frequent 

"Thoſe fancs by lovets rais d to thee : 

Did 1 looſe heatheniſh rites invent. 

To force a bluſh from injur'd Chaftitic, 
Religious was the charme 

J uſed af: Rion to intice: : 

And thought none burnt more bright or warme, 

Yerchafte a was the Sacrthee, 
But now I thee bequeath 

To the ſoſt filken yourhs at Courts 

Who may their witty paſſions breath, 

Toraiſe their Miſtreſſe (mile; or make her ſports 
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They le ſmooth thee into rune, 
Such 26 ſhall catch the wanton care: 


And win with the time, 
To make them a high ſayle of heriour beate. 
And may 2 mile 


Cheriſh their flatteries of wit | 

While I my life oi fame begule 

And under my h vine uUrivqurted ce 
For I have ſcene the Pine 

Famed tor its travels ore the Sex : 

Broken with Rormes and age decline, 

And in ſome creeke unpittied tot away, 
hae ſeene Cædats fall, 

And in their roome a Muſhrome ęro 

I have ſecne Comet eee 

Vaniſh theehſtlves $ 1 ſtene Prihces ſo9 -. 
Vaine triviall doſt | weake man 

Where is that vertue of thy breath, 

That others ſave or ruine can. 

When thou t hy ſelſe art cal d t accoung by death: 
When T cornfidetr vr 4 

The ſcorne of Time, and ſyort of fate: 

How can I turve to jollific © 

My ill- ſtrung Harpe, and court the delicate? / 
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How can I but diſdaing | 

The emptie fallaties of mii The g 
And in my midnight thoughts retain, Theva 
How high ſocre 1 ſpread, wy root's in earth ? + = . 
Fond youth! too long 1 playd | Oth'r 
The wanton with a falſe light. May } 
Which when I toucht, I ſoumd a ſhade | For v 
That onely wroughe om ch error of my fight. — 

J | one 
Then ſince pride doth betray», Pint 
The ſoule to flattet d ignorance: 4 More 
I from the World will flczle away Our 
And by humility my thoughts advance. | — 
| And 

- TY now 
$$$$$$$$$b$0:$$$$$$$$$$+ Rack 
Of b 
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Ina 
To the Right Honorable: the Cel 
Lord Windſor. Whe 
My Lord | Irde 
FOrgive my envie to the World; while! Of t 
Commend thoſe ſober thought perſrvade you fiy Abe 
— 
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The glorious tfoubles of che, Court. For though 
The vale ſyet open to each overflow, 
And in the humble ſhide we gather ill 
And aguiſh ayres: yet lighenings oftner kill 
Oth' naked heights of mount aines wherron we 
May have more profpe&, not ſecurit ie. 
Fot when with loſſe of breath, we h-ye orecome 
Some ſteepe-aſcent of power, and forc'd a roome 
On the ſo envi'd hill; bow doe our (ors 
Pane with the labour, and ho many arts 
4 More ſubtle muſt we praiſe, to de tend 
Our pride from fliding, then we did & aſcend? 
H ow doth ſucceſſe delude the myſteries 
And all th involy/d deſignements of the wile ? 
Mow doth that power. our Polhrickes call chance, 
Rackethem till they contefle the ignorance 
Of humane wit ? Which, when tis fortified * 
So ſtrong with reaſon that it doth deride 
All adverſe force othꝰ ſudden ᷣndes its head 
Indangled in a ſpidets flender thread. 
Cœleſtiall Providence !, Ho thou doſt mocke 
T he boaſt of earthly wiſtdome > On lome rocke 
When man hath a QruAure, with ſuch art, 
It doth diſdaine to tremble at tbe darr 
Ot thunder, or to ſhrin ke oppos 4 by all 

Ihe angry w indss, it of it ſelle doth fall, 
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Py nin a calme ſo gentle that no ayre 


Breaths loude enough toſtirre a Virgins haire / Halt 
Bur miſty of judgement ! Though paſt time Like 
Inſiruct us by th* il fortune of their crimes, With 
And ſhew us hom we may ſecure our ſtate Fall b 
From pittied ruine, by anot bers fate; 

Yet ve contemning all ſuch ſad advice, Heer 
Purſue to build thougih on a precipice, 

But you (my Lord) prevented by ſoreſight And 
To eng3ge your ſelfe to ſuch an unſafe height « | When 
And . — ſelſe both 22 and — enough Or ſh 
Reſuſed tex poſe your veſſell to t My t. 
Vacertaine Lo buſine ſſe: —— I WM a 
Who make the beſt returne, are forc't to ſay: Shal 


The wealth vve by our worldly traffique gaine, 
Weighes light if ballanc d with the fcare or paine, Rece 


Tha 
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Tan me O great All knowing God / An 
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Haſt thou unto my dayes aſſign d 

Like ſome old leaſeleſſe ttee, ſh ill I 

Witcher away; or violetitly 

Fall by the axe, by lightning, or the Wind ? 


Heere, where I firſt dress vitall breath 
Shall I meece death 

And finde in the ſame vault a roortie 

Where my face-fathers aſhes flcepe ? 

Or-hall I dye. where none ſhall weepe 

My time ſle face, and my cold earth intombe 


Shall T'gainſt the ſwift Parthians fight 
And in their flight 
Receive my death? Or ihal I ee 

That envied peace, in which we are 
Triumphant yet, aſtub d by warxez 
And periſh by ch invadiagenemue ? 


Aftrologers, who calculate 
Vacertaine fate 
Affirme m / ſcheme doth not preſage 


Any abrid2ement of my dayes: 
And the Phifrian gravely ſayes, 
I may enjoy a reyerent lengrh of age. 
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But they are jugglers, and by light 
Ot art the light 
Of faith delude 2 and in their ſchoole 
They onely practiſe how to make 
A miſtery of each miſtake, 
And teach ſtrange words credality to foole, 


For thou who firſt didſt motion give, 
Whereb; things live 

And Time hath bring ! to conceale 

Futute events didſt thinke it far 

To clecke th' ambition of our wit, | 

And ker pe in awe the curious ſcarch of zeale, 


My God for thee : 
Oth' ſudden on my ſpirits may 
Some killing Apoplexie ſetze, 
Or let me by a dull diſeaſe 
Or weakencd by a feeble age decay. 


Therefore ſo I prepar's ſill be, | 


U 


And . 
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| Aſpiring Piramid be tis 
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And ſo I in thy favour dye, 

No memorie 
For me a well-wrought tombe prepare, 
For if my ſoule be*mong the bleſt 
Though my poore aſhes want a cheſt, 
I ſhall forgive the creſpalle of my keice, 


„%%%, 


Non nobis Domine 
DAav1p, 


No marble ſtatue, norkigh, 

To loſe its head within the sk 

Whatclaime have I to memory ? 
God be thou onely prais d 


Thou in a moment canſt defeare 


The mighty conqueſts of the proude, _ 


x 


And blaſt tte laurels of the great. 
Thoucanſt make brighteſt glotie ſer 
Orh' ſadden in à cloude. 


* 
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Ho can the feeble workes of Art 
Hold out *gainſt the aſſault of ſtormes ? 
Or how can braſſe to him impart 
Sence of ſurviving fame, whoſe heart 
Is now re ſol vd to wormes ? 


Blinde folly of criumphing pride 

AMterfiicie why buildſt thou here ? 

Loſt thou not ſee the higheſt tide 

Its humbled ſtreame in ih Ocean hide, 
And ebe fammc'appeare 7 


That tide which did its hancłes ore-flow, 
As ſent abroad by th angry ſea 
To lexell vaſteſt buildings low, 
And all our Tr overthrow; 
Ebbes like a theefe away; 


And thou who to preſetyethy name 
Lea y ſt ſtatues in ſome conquer d land! 
How will poſterity ſcorne fame, 

When th" Idoll ball receive a maime, 
And looſe a foore or hand : 
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How wilt thou hate thy warres, when he 
Who onely for bis ire did raiſe 
Thy counterfet in ſtone; with thee 
Shall ſtand Competitor, and be 
Perhapes thought worthict praife ? 


No L aurell wreath about my brow / 

To thee, my God, all praiſe, whoſe law 
Tie conquer'd doth and conqueror bow 
For both diſſolyereavre; if thou 


Sulu mibi faperet ſepa 


chruw, Los. 


Wrlcome thou ſaſt rerreate ? 

Where th injured man may fortifie 

'Gainſt the inyaſioris of the Fear : 

Where the leane ſlave, who th' Oare doth plye, 
R Soft as his Admirallmay lye, 


« all. 3 
Great 
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Great Statiſt / tis your doome 
Though your defignes ſwell high, and wide 
To be contracted in a tombe / 

Anda'l our happie cares provide 
But for your heite authorized pride, 


Nor ſhall your ſhade 12 
pompe of your 
And Foul the ———— write. 
2 Epit⸗ — the wiſe 
Will ſay, The Poets whe here lyes. 


will — Vie _ 

ill grow t illa 

Whes be alle you — Nate 
Since death will bim as warme inter 
As you in your gay ſepulc her. 


The great decree of God 
Makes every path of mortals lead 
To this darke common period, 

For what by wayes ſo ere we tread, 
We end aur journey mong the dead. 


— 


S 


Even 6! 
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Even I. while humble zeale 
Makes fancie a ſad truth indite, 
laſenſible a way doe ſteale: 

And when I'me loſt in deaths cold night, 
Who will cemember, now I write 4 
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Et fugit velut umbra. 
I 03. 


To the Right Honourable the 
Lord Kintyre. 


My Lewd: 
Ha: ſhadove your faire body made 
So full of ſportit ſlill the mimick play de 
Evin a8 you mo d and look d but yeſterday 
So huge in Racure; Night hath ſtolne a way. 
And this is th* emblem of our life: To pleaſe 
And flatter which, we (a: le ore broken ſeas 
Vnfaithfull in their rockes and fides; we dare 
All the ſicke humors of a forraine ayre, 


a 


And 
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And mine ſo deepe in etch, as we would trie 

To unlocke bell, ſhould gold there hoarded lie. 
But when we have bult up an ædeſice 

T* outwraftle Time, we have but built on ice: 
For firrme-Lomwveyer-all out OpyRures be, 

Poliſht with ſmootheſt Indian Ivory, 

Rais'd high on marble, our unthankfull heir 

Will ſcarce retaine in memory, that we — 
Tracke through the ayre the footeſteps of the wind, 
And ſearch the print of hips ſayl d by; then finde 
Where all the glorics of thoſe Monarchs be 

Who bore ſuch [way inthe worlds infancie. 

Time hath devour d them all: and ſcarce can fame 
Give an account, t hat ere they had a name. 

How can he then who doth the world controle 
And flrikes a terror now in either Pole, 

THY inſulting Tu ke ſecure himſelfe that he 

Shall not be loſt to dull Poſterity ? 

And though the Superſtition of thoſe Times 

W hich derfied Kings to warrant ctheirowne crimes 
Tranſlated Cæſar to a ftarre; yer they, 

Who every Region of the skie Survays 

In their Cœleſtiall crayaile, that bright coaſt | 
Could nere difcover which concaines his ghoſt, 
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And after death to make that awe ſurvive 

, Which ſabjefts owe their Princes yet alive, 
Though they build pallaces of bralle and jet 

And keepe them living in a counterfetʒ 

The curious looker on ſoone paſſes by 0 

And findes the tombe a ſickeneſſe to his eye. 
Neither when once the ſoule is gone doth all 

The ſolemne triumph of the funerall 

ind, Adde to her a her paine releaſe : 

de Then all the pride of warre, and wealth of peace 
For which we toild, from us abltraRed be 

And onely ſerve to well the hiſtory. (frighe 
ume Theſe are (ad thong ts ( my Lord) and fuck as 
The eaſie ſoule made tender with delight, 

Who thinkes that he hath forſetted that houre 
Which addes not to his pleaſure or his porte. 

But by the friendſhip which your Lordſhip daignes 
Your Servant, I have found your judgement raignes 
Above all paſſion in you: aud t hat (ence 

; Could never yet demol:ih rhar trong fence 

Which Vertue guards you with: By which you are 
Triumphant in the belt, che tavwvard warre, 


= 
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Nox nofti indicat Scientiam 
Davin. 


When I ſfurvay the bright | 
Cealcſtiall ſpheare: 
Co rich with jewels lung, that night 
Doth like an Æthiop bride appcaie. 


My ſoule her wings doth fpread 
And heaven-ward flics, 

Th' Almighty's Myſteries to read 
In the large volumes of the $kics. 


For the bright firmamenc 
Shootes forth no flame 
So ſilent, but is eloquent 
In ſpeaking the Creators name. | 


Ne Nn 
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No unregarded ſlar 
Contracts its light 
Into ſo ſmall a Charactar, 


Remo d far from our l umane ſig le: 


But if we ſtedfaſt looke, 
We ſhall diſcerne 
In it as in ſome holy booke, 
How mn may heavenly knowledge learne, 


It tells the Conqueror, 
Thar farre- ſtretcht powre 
Which his proud dangers tra ſſique for, 
Is but the triumph of an houre, 


T hat from the fartheſt North 
| Some Nation may 

Yer undiſcovered iſſue forth, 
And ore his new got conqueſt ſway, 


Some Nation yet ſhut in 
With hils of ice 
May be let out ro ſcourge his ſinne 
Till chey ſhallequall him in vice. 


— — — 


ver 
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And then they like wwiſe all 
ir ruine have, 
For as your ſel ves your Empires fall, 
And every Kingdome hath a grave. 


 ThusthoſeCeleſtiall fires, 
Though ſeeming mute 
"The fallacie of our dt ſires 
And all the pride of life confute. 


For they have cht ſince farſt 

The World had birth: 

And found finne in it ſelſe accurſt, 
Aud nothing permanent on eart|:, 
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Bt alta a long? cognoſcit. 


Davio. 


To the cold humble hermicage 
(Not tenanted but by diſcolouted age, 
Or youth enfeebled by long prayer 
And tame with faſts )th' Almighty doth tepaire. 
Bur from the lofty vildedroofe 
Stain'd with ſome Pagan fiction, krepes a loofe, 
Nor the gay Landlord daignes to know 
Whoſe buildings are like Monſters but for ſhow, 
Ambition / whither wile thee climbe, 
Knowinz thy art, the moclcer of time ? 
Which by examples tells the high 
Rich ſtructutes, they muſt as theic owners dye: 
And while they and, their tennants ate 
Detra&ion,flatt'ry, wantonme ſſe, and care, 


_— — — 
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Pride, 


$544++++655. 406660 


(196) a 
, Th”. 
(5 Pride, envie, arrogance, and doubt, 
Surfer, and caſe ſtill cortured by the gout, Dare 
O rather may I patient dwell 
In th" injuries of an ill cover d cell! @ 


*"Gainſt whoſe too weake defence the hiile, 5 
The angry wines, and frequent ſhowres preyaile, 12 

Where the ſwiſt mealures of the day, 
Shall be diſtingviſhe onely as I pray: * 

And ſome ſtarres ſolitaty light T 


Be the ſole taper to the tedious night, 

| The ne1ghbo'ring ſountaine ( not accurſt 

| Like wine with madneſſe) hall allay my thirſt: 

| And the wilde fruites of Nature gi te 

| Vyet enough, to let me feele | feele. I live. Sha 
You wantons ! who improveriſh Seas, Eac 

And th ayre diſpeople, your proud taſte to plcaſel Sha! 

A greedy tyrant you obey An« 


Who varies till its tribute with the day. 
What intereſt doth all the yaine 
Cunning of ſurfer to your ſenees gaine ? 


Since it obſcure the Spirit muſt My 
And bow the fleſh to ſleepe diſeaſe or luſt, Dif 
While who forgetting reſt and fare; To 
Watcheth the fall and rifog of each ſtatre, Sor 


Ponders how bright the orbes doe move, 
And thence howmuch morebrig ht the heavy n ab. Þ .. 


* 


; Where 6 
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Where on the beads of Cherubigs 
Th' Almightie firs dif-lainjng our bold ſinnes: 
Who while on th” earth we greveling lye 
Dare in our pride ot building tempt the skie, 
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Univerſum ſtatum ej us oerſaſti in 
infirmitate ejus. DA vip. 


My sek ! When thou and 1 

Shall on our frighted death-bed lye; 

Each moment Watching when pale death 

Shall ſnatch away our lateſt breath, 

And 'tweene two long joyn'd Lovers force 
An endleſſe (ad divorce : 


How wilt thou then? t hat art 

My rationall and nobler part, 

Diſlort thy thoughts * How wilt thou try 
To draw from weake Philolophie 

Some ſtrength: and flatter thy poore ſtate, 
Cauſe tis the common fate? 


Dov 


* 
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How will thy ſpirits pant 
And tremble when they feele che want 
Of th vſuall organs; and that all 
T he vitall powers begin to fall ? 
When ; tis decreed, that thou muſt goe, 
Let whether; who can know? 


How fond and idle then 
Will ſeeme the miſteries of men ? 
How like ſome dull ill- acted part 
The ſubtſeſt of proud humane art ? 
How ſhallow ev n the deepeſt ſea, 
When thus we ebbe away ? 


But how ſhall I (c hat is 
My fainting earth) loake pale at chis ? 
Dis jointed on the racke of paine. 
How ſhall I murmur, how — 
And craving all the ayde of skill, 
Finde none, but what muſt kill? 


Which way ſo ere my griefe 
Doth throw my fight to court relecfe, 
I ſhall but meete deſpaire; for all 
Will prophe he my funerall: 


— 


The 
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The very ſilence of the roome 
Wil repreſenta tombe. 


| And while my Childrens teares, 

My Wives yaine hopes, but certains feares, 
And councells of Divincs adyance 

De 1th in each dolefullcitcumſtance : 

I hall even a ſad mourner be 

At my owne obſcquie. 


For by examples 1 

Muſt kno that others ſorrowes dye 
Soo ne as our ſelves, and none ſutvive 
To keepe our memories alive. 

Even our fals rombes, as loath to ſay 
We once had liſe, decay. 


S eee eee 
Laudate Dominum de celis 
Dayid. 


You Spirits ! who have throwne away 
T hat enyeousmeight of clay 


— 
— 
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Which your czleftiall flight denyed : 

Who by your glorieus troopes ſupply 
The winged Hicrarcl ic, 

So broken in the Angells prige ! 


© you whom your Creators fight 
Incbriates with delight ! 
Sing forth che eriump''s of l is name 
All you enamord ſoules ! agree 
In a loud ſymphonic: 
To give expreſſions to your flame 


To him,his owne great workes relate, 
Who daign'd to elevate 

You bove the frziltie of your birth: 

Where you ftand (ate from that rude warre, 
With rebich we trovbled ate 

By the rebellion of our carth 


While a corrupted ayre beneath 
Here in this World we breath 
Each houre ſome paſſhon us aſſailes: 
Now luft cafts wild-fire in the blood, 
Or that it may ſee me good, 
It ſelſe in wit or beauty vailes, 


Then 
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Tlen envie cireles us with hate, 
And lay es a ſiege ſo ſire ight, 
No heavenly ſuccor enters in: 
Bat if Revenge admittance finde, 
For ever bath the mind 
Made forfeit of it ſelfe to liane, 


Aſaul:ted thus, how dare we raiſe 
Our miades to thinke his praiſe, 
Whois ZXrernall and immens? 
How dare we forceour feeble wit 
To ſpeake him infinite, 
So farre above the ſearch of ſence ? 


Oyou! whoare immaculate 
His name may celebrate 
Tn your ſoules bright e xpanſion. 
You whom your vetiues did unite 
To his perpernall light, 
I bat eyen with him you now ſhine one. 


Waile we who t' earth contra our hearts, 
And onely ſtudie Arts 

To ſhorten the ſad length of Time: 

In place of joyes bring bumble feares: 
For hymnes, repentant teares 

And a neu figh for every crime. 
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Qui quaſi flos egreditar. 
Hov 
To the Right Honourable, the | 5? 
Lady Cat. T. 
By n 
Faire Madam ! You | = 
May fee what's man in yond* brighe roſe. 
Though it the wealth of Nature ower, . 
Eis oppreſt; and bends with devy, Beh 
WI ich ſhewes, though fate Ane 
May promiſe ſlill to warme our lippes, Yer 
Aud —— our eyes from an ecc lips; 
It will our pride Wit h te ares abate. 4 
re 
Poore filly flowte / | | And 
Though in thy beauty thou preſume, To 


And breath which doth the ſpring prefume; 
Thou may'ft be cropt this very houre. 


— 
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And though it may 
Then thy goed forrune be, to reſt 
Oth' pillo of ſome Ladies breſt; 
Thou It wither, and be throwne away. 
For 'tis thy doome 
However, that there ſhall 


No memory that thou grew & beere, 
Ere the rempeſtuous winter come. 


But fleſh is lo u 
By meditation to fore (ee 
How loath'd a nothing it muſt be: 
Proud ia the triumphes of its growth. 


And tamely can 
Behold this mighty world decay 2 
And weare by th age of time away 2 
Vet not diſcourſe the fall of man, 


But Madam theſe 
Are thoughts to cure ſicke hum 4 
And med cines are in vaine applyed, 
To bodies far bove all diſeaſe. 
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For you ſo live —— 

As th Angels in one perfect tate; Sal 

Safe from the ruines ot our fate, Ove 

By vertues great preſervative. Ane 

zt 

And though we ſee = 

Beautie enough to warme each heart; Pay 

Ye: you by a chaſte Chimicke Art , Ve 
Calcine fraile love to picue, | 

Pro 

Pru 
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Quid gloriaris in malicia? | 

D'a vip; | 

Pit 

8 Well no more man, ſo high | = 

For enthron'd where cre you fir 1 

Rais 'd by fortune, ſinne and wit: 1 

In a vault thou daft muſt lye. Ti 

He who's litted up by vice > KM 

Hath a neighb'ring precigice 


Daaxeling his diſtorted eye. 
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Shallow is that unſafe ſea 

Over which you ſpread your ſaile: 

And the Barke you truſt to, fraile 

As the Winds it muſt obey 

Miſchiefe, while it proſpers, brings 

Fayour from the (mule of Kings 4 
Viele ſſe ſoone is throwne away, | 


Profit, though ſinne it extort, 
Princes even accoumted good, 

ö | Courting greatneſſe nerewithſtood, 

J Sinceir Empire doth ſupport, 

Bur when death makes them repent 

T hey condemae the inſtrument, 

And are thought Religious for':. 


Pitch'd downe from that height you beart, 
Ho diſtracted will you lyeʒ 

When your flattering Clients flye 

As your fate inſectious were > 

When of all thꝰ obſequious throng 

T hat mov d by your eye and tonaue 
Mene ſhall in the forme appeare # 

* Ke 
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When that abject inſolence 


(Whic' ſubmits ro the more great, V. 
And diſdaines the weaker ſtate, Of th 
As misfortune were offence) A 
Shall at Court be judged a crime To pa 
Though in practiſe, and the Time T 
Parchaſe wit at your ©xgence, uh lo 

1 
Each ſmall tempeſt ſhakes the proad ; | By p 
Whoſc large branches vainely ſprout | 4 
*Boye the meaſure of the roote, Tob 
Bur let ſtormes ſpeake nere ſo loud, N 
And th aſtoniſhit day berigbt: Batt 
Yer the juſt ſhines in a lighe | | 
Faire as noone without a cloud. | So't 
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Th 
Deus Deus Meus. * 
David. 
Arn 
Wu. e is that foole PNMloſophie, | | 

That bedlam Reaſons, and that beaſt dull ſence⸗ 4 W 

Great God ! when I confider thee, I 
Om potent, Aternall, and imens ? a 5 _ 

Vnmov'd 
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Vnmo d thou didft behold the pride 
Of th' Angels, when they to defection fell ? 
And without paſſion didſt provide 
To puniſh treaſon, r hes and death in hell, 
Thy Word created thus great All, 
Ich lower patt whereof we wage ſach yvarres ; 
The upper bright and ſpherical f 
By purer bodies tenanted, the Rarres. 
And though fixe dayes it thee did pleaſe 
To build this frame, the ſeventh for teſtt aſſignez 
Vet was it not thy paine or caſe, 
Bar to teach man the quantities of Time, 
This world ſo mighty and fo faire, 
So bove the reach of all dimenſion : 
If ro thee God we ſhould compare, 
; Is not the ſlenderſt at me to the Sun. 
» Wharthen am I poore nothing man! 
That elevate my voyce and ſycake of thee 2 + 
Since no magie on can 
Diflinguiſh part of t y immenſitie? 
What am I who dare call thee God 
And raiſe my fancie todiſcourle thy pavver ? - 
To whem dult is the period, 
Who am not ſure to ſarme this very houre? 
For how know | the lateſt ſand 
J. In my fraile glaſſe ot᷑ life, doth not nowf2ll? 


= 
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And while I thus aſtoniſhe ſtand FT 
but prepare for my owne funerall⸗ Made 
Death doth with man no orderkeepe: The! 
It reckonsnot by the expence of yeares. , 
But makes the Queene and beggar weepe, 
And nere — avanbern — reares, Mid 
He who che victory doth gaine Wre 
Falls as he him purſues, who from him flyes, De! 
And is by roo good fortune flaine, 
The Lover in his amorous courtſhip dyes, ( 
T he ſtare ſ-man ſuddenly expires To 1 
While he for others ruine doth prepare: W he 
And the gay Lady while dr admires OC 
Her pride, and curles in wanton nets her haire. 
No ſtate of man is fortified | 
*Gaioſt the aſſault of th univerſall doome: (W 
But whoth* Almighrie feare, deride No! 
Pale death; and mecte with triumph in the tembe. ,, * He 


40 9 „%%% ,,. My 
Qaoniam ego in flagella paratus An 


ſum, Davip. 


Where I ten thouland yeares may ſtand: 


— 


Frame on ſome bleake precipice, | 
„ 
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Made now a ſtatue of ice, 
Then by the ſommer ſcorcht and tand 


Place me alone in ſome fraile boare 
Mid th horrors of an angry Sea: 
Where I while time ſhall move, may floate 
Deſpairing either land or day 


Or under earth my youth conſine 
Te th night and ſilence of acell t 
Where Scorpions may my limbes entwine, 
O God! So thou forgive me bell. 


Z:temitie! when I thinke thee, 
(Which never any end muſt have, 
Nor knew'ſt bepinning) and foreefee 
Hell is defign'd for finne a grave, 


+ My frighted fleſh trembles to duſt, 
My blood ebbes fearctully away: 

Both guilty that they did to luſt 

And vanity,my youth beuray, 


My eyes, which from each beautious fight 
Drew Spider-like blacke ve nome in: 


Cloſe 
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Cloſe like the marir old at nig he 
Oppreſt with dew to bath my fra, 


My eares ſhut up that eafie dore 
Which did proud fallacies admit: 
And vow to heare no follies more; 
De. fc to the chatmes of ſinne and wit, 


My hands (which when they toucht ſome faire» 
Imagin'd ſuch an excellence, 
As th Ermines skin ungentle were 
Contract themſelves, and looſe all ſence, 


But you bold ſinners | till purſve 
Your valiant wickednefſe, and brave 
Th' Almighty Iuſt ices bee le ſubdue 
And make you cowards in the grave, 


Then when — appeares, 


In vaine you le tremble and lament, 
And hope to ſoften him with ceares, 
To no advantage penitent. 


Then will you ſcorne thoſe treaſures, which 
So fiercely now you doare upon: 
T hencurſe thoſe pleaſures did bewitch 
You to this ſad illukon. 
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The ne ighd ring mountaines which you ſhall 
Wooe to opprefſe you with their weight: 
Dildainefu!l will deny to fall, 

By a ad death to eaſe our fare, 


In vaine ſome midnight forme at ſea 
To fwallove you, you wall deſire: 
la vaine upon the wheel: youle pray [ 
Broken with tarments to expire» 


Death, at the fight of which you ſtart, 
In a mad fury then — Coder» 
Vet hate t expreflionzof your heart; 
Which onely (hall befigh'd for Iyort. 


Na ſorrow then ſhall enter in 
With pitty the great judgts cares. 
This moment's ours. Once dead, his fin 
Man cannot expiate with teartes. 
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Militia eſt vita hominis. 
To Sir Hen Per. By 


Sir 
b 8 D 
Ere i: your appetite of glory» (which 

W In nobleſt times, did bare ſoules bewiteh Ir 
To fall in love with danger.) that no draws 
You to the fate of warve; it claimes applauſe z 
And every worthy hand would plucke a botgh 
From the beſt ſpreading bay, to ſhade your brow, | 
Since you unforc'd part from your Ladies bed 
Warme with the pureſt love, to lay your head 
Perhaps on ſome rude turfe, and iy feele 
The nights cold dawpes vrrapr in a ſheere of ſtecle. 
You leave your well grown wood and medows wek 
Our Severze doth with fruitfull ſtreames enrich. 
Your woods where we ſee ſuch large heards of Deere 
Your meades whereon ſuch goodly flockes appeare, 
Lou leave your Caſtle, ſaſe both for defence 
And ſweetely wanton with magnificence | 


With all the eoſt and cunning beaurificd + 
* [6 


That addes to ſtate ,where nothing wants but pride. 


Theſe 
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Theſe charmes might have hin pow'rful to he ſtaid 
Gieat mindes reſol : d for action, and bett aid 
You to a glorious eaſe: ſince to the warte 
Men by defire of prey invited are, 

Whom. either ſinne or want makes deſperate 
Or elſe diſdaine of their one narrow fate, 
But you nor of fame or areleaſe 

Of the moſt ſober goverment in peace, 

Did to the hazar'd of the armie bring: 

N Onely a pure de votion to the Ki 

In wholc juſt cauſe whoever fights, muſt be 
Triumphanc : ſiuce even death is victory. 
And what is life, that we to wither it 

Toa weake wrinckled age, ſhould torture wit 
To finde out Natures ſecrets; what doth length 
Oftime deſerve, if we want heate and ſtrength? 
When a brave quatrell doth to arin*s toyoke 

| Why ſhould we feare to venter this thin ſmoke 
ch T bis emptie ſhadow, life ? t is which the wile 
As the fooles Idoll, ſoberly deſpiſe? 

Why ſhould we not throw willingly away 

A game we cannot (aye, now that we may 

G aine bonour by the gift ? fince haply when 
We onely ſhall be ſtatue of men 

And our one monuments, Peace will deny 
Our wretched age ſo braye a'cauſe to dye. 


— — 


— 
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But theſe are t oughts ! And action tis doth gixe 
A ſoule to courage, and make vertue live: 
Which doth not d well upon the valiant tongue 
Ot bold Philoſophie, but in the ſtron 
Vndaunted ſpirit, which encounters thoſe 

Sad dangers, we to fancie ſcarce propoſe 

Yet tis the true and higheſt forticude 

To keepe our inyvard enemies ſubdued * 

Not to permit our paſſions over ſway 

Our actions, nor our wanton fl ſh betray 

The ſoules chaſte Empire : for however we 
Toth'outward ſhev may gaine a victory 

And proudly triumph: if to conquour fnne 
We combare not, we ate at warre within. 


Arr. rr 


Vias tuas Domine demonſtra mihi. 


Where hay? I wandred ? In what way 
Horrid as night 

Increaſt by ſtormes did I delight? 

Though my ſad ſoule did often ſay 

Tuu death and madnefle ſo to fray, 


*, « W 
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ve On that falſe youre I joy'd to tread 
Which ſeem' d moſt faire, 

Though every path had a new ſnare, 

And every turning ſtill did lead, 

To the darke Regionof the dead, 


But with the ſurfer of delig he 
Iam ſo tyred 
That no I loath what | admired, 
And my diſtaſted apperice 
So bhors the tneate, it hates the ſighe. 


For ſhould we naked ſinne diſcry 

| Not beautified 

By th' ayde of wantonneſſe and pride 
Like ſome miſhapen birch twould lye 

+ A torment to th affrigheed eye, 


- Bur cloath'd in beauty and reſpeR 8 
Even ore the wiſe, 

How —— doth it tyrannize 

Whole monſtrous forme ſhould they detra& 

They famine ſooner would affe ct. 


8 
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And ſince / thoſe ſhadowes which oppre ſſe 
My fight beg in 

To cleere, and the ſhape of ſinne, 

A Scorpion ſooner be my gueſt, 

And warme his venome in my breſt, 


May I before I grow ſo vile 

By ſiane agen, 
Be throwne off as a ſcorne to men 
May th' angry world decree, t excile 
Me to ſome yet unpeopled Ile, 


Where while I tr „ and in vaine 
Labor to a 

Some creature that ſhall have a winde, 

What juſtice have I to complaine 

If I thy inward grace tetane ? 


- 
My God if thou ſhale not exclude 
Thy comfort thence ; 
What place can ſcernc to troubled ſence 
So melancholy darke and rude, 
To be eſteem d a ſolitude. 


— — — — —FE—-—ꝛ—m—ÿ—— 
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Caſt 
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Caſt me upon ſome naked ſhore 
Where I may tracke 

Onely the print of ſome (ad wracke; 

If thou be there, though the ſeas roares 

I ſhall no gentle calme implore. 


Should the Cywmerians, whom no ra 
Doth ere enlight ; 
But gaine thy grace, th have loſt their night: 
Not finnersat high noone, but they 
'Mong their blind cloudes have found the day. 
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Et Exaltarvit Humiles. 


Hos eerefully th' unpartiall Sunne 
Gilds with his beames 
The narrow fireames 

Oth' Brooke which ſilently doth runne 
Without 4 name ? 

And yet diſdaines to lend his flame 

To the wide channell of the T hames ? 


— — — 
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The largeſt mountaines barren lye 
And lightning feare, 
Thoughthey appeare 
To bid dekance to the vkie; 
Wlich in one houre 
W have ſeene the e, earth devoure 
When in their height they proudeſt were. 


But th humble man heaves up his head 
Like ſome rich vale 
Whoſe fruites nere faile 

With flowres, with corne, and vines ore · ſpread. 
Nor doth complaine 

Oreflowed by an ill ſeaſonꝰ d raine 

Or batter'd by a ſtotme of haile. 


.Like a tall Barke with ercaſure fraught 
He the ſeas cleere 
Dorh quiet ſteere: 

Bue when they ate t a tempeſt wrought3 
More gallantly 

He ſpreads his ſaile, and doth more high 

By ſwelling of the waves, appeare. 


For the Almighty joves to force 
The glorious tide 
Of humane pride 
Toth loweſt cbbe; that are his courſe 
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(Which rudely bore 
Down e what oppos d it heretofore) 
His feebleſt enemic may ſtride. 


But from his ill · thateht roofe he brings 
The Cottager 
And doth preferre 
Him to th' adored late of Kings: 
He bids that hand 
Which labour hath made rough and tand 
The all commanding Sceptet beate. 


Let then the mighty ceaſe to boaſt 
T heie doundlefle (way : 
Since in their dea 
gew ſa le, but by forne forme are (oft, 
Let them themſelves 
Beware for 
Man ſtill hi 


0e 


Dominus Dominantium. 


are their one ſhel vet 
elſe hath caſt away. 


I. By che bold ſcrutinie of wit, 


Svpreame Divinitie / Who yet 
Could ever ſinde 


T he treaſurie where t hou lock ſt up the wind ? 
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What Majeſty of Princes can 
A tempe# awe 3 
When the diſttacted Ocean 
Swells to Sedition, and obeyes no Law ? 


How wretched doth the Tyrant Hand 
Without a boaſt ? 
Whe a his rich fleere even toueſ ing land 


He by {«me ſtorme in his one Port ſces loſt ? 


Vaine pompe of life / what narrow bound 
Ambition 

Is circled with? Mo falſe a ground 

Hath humane pride to build its triumpis on? 


And Nature how doſt thou delude 

our ſeatch to know ? 
When the ſame windes which here intrude 
On us with froſts and onely winter blow: 


Breath temprate on th adjovning cartbs 
And gently bring 

To the Jad held a franfull birth 

With ache tre aſures of a wanton Spring. 


How diverſiy death doth allgile; 
How ſporting kill ? 
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While one is ſcorcht up in the vale 
The other is congeald oth neighboring bill, 


While be with beates doth dying glow 
Above he ſces 

The other hedg'd in with his ſnow 

And envies him bis ice akhough he freeze, 


Proud folly of pretending Art, 
Be ever dumbe. 
And humble thy aſpiring heart, 
when thou findeſt glorious Reaſon overcome. 


And you Aftrolegers, hoſe eye 
Survayes ihe Qlarres / 
And off r thence to propheſie 
Succeſſe in peace, and the event of Warres, 


Throw downe your eyes upon that duſt 
You proudly tread ! 
And know to that reſolyeyou mall / 
T hat is the ſcheme where all cheir fate may read. 


$$4$$$+4d$35+: 
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In u hit darke fenr grove 
Profan'd by no un oly love. 
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Where witty melancholy nere 1 * 
Did carve the trees ot wound the ayre, Ob 
Shall I religious leaſure winne ö VVh 

To werpc away my finne ? Vyh 


How fondly have I ſpent 


My youthes unvalued treaſure lent 
To traffique for Cœleſtiall joyes ? To 
My unripe yeares purſuing toyes; — 
Indging things beſt that were moſt gay Opi 
d unobſerv d away. Hoy 
Growne e{der I admired 
Our Poets as from heaven inſpired | 
VVhat Obeliskes decreed I fit Ve 
For Speneers Art, and Sydnyes wit ? Th 
But waxing ſober ſoone I found. | 
Fame but an Idle ſound. = 
Then I my blood obey'd 
And each bright face an 1doll made: 
Verſe in an humble Sacrifice, 
] offer'd to my Miſtreſſe eyes, 
But I no ſooner grace did win 
But met the devill within. 
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But groyne more polliticke 
I tooke account of each fate tricke: 
Obſery'd each motion, judg'd hum wiſe; 
V Vho had a conſcience fit totiſe. 
VVhom ſoone I found but forme and rule 
And the mere ſerious foole. 


But now my ſoule prepare 
To ponder what and where we are 
How fraile is liſe, how vaine 2 breath 
Opinion, how uncertaine death + 
How onely 2 poore ſtone ſliall beare 
V Viencfle that once we were. 


How a ſhrill, Trumpet (hall 
Vt to the barre as traytots call. 
Then chill we ſee too late that pride 
Hath hope with flattery bely'd 
And chat the miahty in command 
Pale Comards there muſt ſtand. 


SEES DADABSY TEE 
| R ecogitabo tibi omnes ams meos, 
Is8AY. 


* Tine t where didſt thou thoſe jeares inter 
VVhich I have ſcene deceaſe ? 
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My ſoules at war and truth bids her nome 
Finde out their hidden Sepulcher, And r 
To give her cruybles peace, 4 
Pregnant with flowers doch not rhe Spring 1 hay 
Like a fare bride appeare? 
V'Vhoſle ferher'd Muſicke onely bring But ! 
Careſſes, and no Requiem ſing 10 


On the departes yeare ? 


The Earth, like ſome rich wanton heire, 
V Vhoſe Parents cotba'd lye, 
Forge :s it once lookt pale and bare 
And dcth for vanities prepare 
As the Spring nere Gould dye» 
The preſent houre, flattered by all 


Re flects not on the laſt; 1 
Bu I, like a fad factor ſhall 
T* account my life each moment call. 

And onely werpe the paſt. I 
My mem ty trackes each ſe verall way ( 

Since Reaſon did begin | | 


Over my actions her firſt way: 
And teacheth me that each ne day 
Did onely vary ſin. a 
Poore banckrout Conſtience ! where are thol(e 
Rich houres but farm'd to thee? 


— 
— 
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How carelefi. ly I ſome didloſe, 
And other to my luſt diſpoſe 
As no rent day ſhould be 7 


Diſorders my paſt yeares, 

But lle to penitence inure 

I hoſe that ſucceed, There is no cure 
Nor Antidote but teares, 


SÞÞ44EB PLIES 
Cupio diſſolvi, Paule. 


T* ſoule which doth with God unite, 
Thoſe gayities how doth ſhe flight 
V Viuch ore opinion ſway ? 
Like ſacred Virgin wax, which ſhines 
On Altars or on Martyrs ſhrines © 
How doth (he burne avvay ? 


Howe violent ate her throwes till (he 
From envious earth delivered be, 

Which doth her flight reſtrame ? 
How doth ſhe doate on whips and rackes, 


DNN 


On fires and the ſo dreaded Axe, 
And every murd'ring paine : 


Allt 
How ſoone ſhe leaves the pride of wealth, * 
T he flatteries of youth and health | 
And fames more precious breat h. Ne 
And — gaudy circumſtance Yet 
Tha the pampe of life advance 
At the approach of death? a 6 > Bu 
The cunni n * 
* — of the Rares 
ci knowledge there: M 
And — the ir Miſtreſſe eyes 1 
Contra ct t hoſe wonders of the ck ies. 
And ſeehe no higher ſphere, N 
Tbe wandring Pilot ſwentes to find 8 
The cauſes that produce the wind 


Stillgazing on the Pole, 
T he Politician ſeorties all Art | 
But what doth pride and power impart, | 

And frrells the ambitious ſoule. | 


— 
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But he whom heavenly ſire doth warme, 

And 'gainſt theſe pamerfull ſollies atme. 
Doch ſoberly diſdaige 

All theſe fond humane miſteries 

As the deceitſull and yayviſc 
Diſtempers of our braine. 


He as a burden beares his clay, 

Yer yainely throwes it not away 
On every idle cauſe : 

But with the ſame untroubled eye 

Can or teſolve to live or dye, 
Regardleſſe of th applauſe, 


My God! If cis thy great dee 
That this muſt the laſt moment be 
Wherein I breath this ayreʒ 
My heart obeyesjoy'd to retreate 
From the falſe favours of the great 
And treachery of the faire. 


When thou ſhale pleaſe this ſoule t enthrowne, 
Above impure corruption; 
What ſhould 1 grieve or feare, 
To thinke this breathleſſe body mult 
Become a loathſame heaps of duſt 
. And nere againe appeare. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
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For in the fice when Ore is tryed; 
And by that torment puriked : 
Doe we deplore the loſſe? 
And whenthou ſhalt my ſoule tei ae, 
That it thereby may ſhine 
Shall I grieve for the droſſe ? 


